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iv D E D I C ATI ON. 

jefty would think I faid too much; 
for none thirft lefe for praife than thofe 
who deferve it moft. You have been too 
long the fubjefl of popular afFeftion, to he 
move^, now Ivy the incenfe of a poet's 
dedicatloii. 

Neither will I aflfeft, as fome do, to de- 
preciate what I offer ; fuch (indicators de- 
ferve the reproof Swift made to a Lady, 
who, after making great preparations for hi& 
reception, *^^ w4s afraidlie could not eat her 
♦^homely fare." ♦* Then why , Madam, did 
^' you not get better," replied the Dean, **you 
♦* have known ofmy coming long enough.** 
Had i really thought this Comedy unwor* 
thy of your acceptance, I ffiould not have 
prefented it, nor, indeed, have had it to 
prefcnt. The Minna of the celebrated 
Leffing has fucceeded on the French, 

r 

Dutch, Dariifh, and Ruffian ftages; and 

Britain 
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'Britain 5s ^ribisr ' Adding her fuffrage to itls 
reptrtati6tt; I own, this play and Lefling's 
are materially different ; but I have endea- 
voured to make it what he would have 
<ione, had he wtittenaf the pre fent moment, 
and for an Englifli audience. His gold is 
new caft into a more faftiionable form: 
and tBoii^h it has left in Bulk, I hope it 
has not loft in weight, as; in the whole pro- 
grefs of fucceffive'alterati0ijs,:l have been 
advifed and affift€<i by a xritic, whofe ex- 
cellent produftiops. prove that his opinions 
are not the dogmas of barren theory, but 
the refult of a fuccefsful practice. 



i* 



I know it hazards much of its reputa- 
tion, when it appears to be examined. by 
cool refleftion in the clofet, divefted of the 
numberlefs graces given it by performers, 
fuch as no country, but our own, can 
boaft of. But your Majefty will, with 

your 
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* ' » • . . • * 

». . . - • ' ... 

jpur ufual gpodnefs, . pardop ,piy . zed, 
in cafe ^ts ill fuccefs Ihould <:onvi6l me of 

• . - - • - 

indifcretion. 



I have the honour to he, 

■ r 

MADAM, 



. t 



• * - • 

With the moft profound Re^S, 

Your M^efly's 
Moft dutifiil Subjea, 
And moft obedient 
Humble Serv?int, 



JAMES JOHNSTONE. 



Lower Gro/heHor^ 
Street^ JUj;. % Vjtf^^ 
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rj^HE fmall progrefs German literature has 
jL made amongft us, is not to be imputed 
to national pride, fince the French, Spanifti, 
and Italian have become generally ftudiccj i 
but to the tardinefs of its growth, and the dif- 
ficulty of the language. Utility and amufc- 
ment are the motives for learning a foreign 
diftionary. Utility foon gains a.fufficiency for 
its purpofc, and fecks no further ; Amufentient 
will not undertake the drudgery, till fure of an 
adequate reward. The affeftation of being 
learned made the Germans, till the prefcnt cen- 
tury, cultivate every language but their own ; 
nay, even in this, the King of Pruffia is a 
French poet, and was lately furprifed, wheii 
convinced by the Abbot Jerufalem, that Ger- 
man literature had, during his reign, and with- 
out his knowledge or afliftance, made mod rapid 
ftrides to its maturity. Is it then to be won- 
dered at, that we are ignorant of its progrefs ? 
The tranflatiohs we have hitherto 'had from it; 
have few of them tended to remove our preju- 
dices ; nor can tranllations remove them -, no-* 
thing can do that, but a knoiir^edge of the lan- 
guage itfelf. 

a Pvery 



viii PREFACE, 

Every language has a national mufic of its 
-own^ that pleafes the ears of none but thofe 
who Ipeak it : the number of confonants in the 
German, proceeding from the compofition of 
words beginning and ending perhaps with con* 
fonants, ftrike the ftranger immediately; but 
*tis a long time before he can difcern that thefc 
compounds give an energy to the German, un- 
known to every other language. Again, the 
accents in all languages derived from the Teu- 
tonic being placed on the confonants, all ftrang- 
crs whofc language proceeds from the Latin, 
where the revcrfe is obvious, hear it with dif- 
guft. Familiarity only can make them feel a 
profodia which, like that of the ancient lan- 
guages, has a determined quantity, and can 
adopt what kind of meafure, ancient or modern, 
that the poet chufes. A language being thus 
difficult, the progrefs of its literature among 
ftrangers muft be proportionably flow, efpe- 
cially as fo many other nations have got the 
ftart of it. It has been flow even in Germany 
itfelf. 

Th« Germans divide the hiflory of their po- 
etry into five periods, and begin the lafl: from 
Opitz, who died in 1639 ; but it mufl: be ac- 
knowledged, that Haller and Hagedorn, both 
born in the year 1708, were the firft who opened 

the 
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the eyes of their countrymen to the beauties 
of their own language, and raifed that fpirit of 
emulation which has produced fo many admira- 
ble writers, amongft whom Lefling has not been 
the leaft confpicuous. He was born at Ka- 
menz in the year 1729, and ftudied at Wittem- 
berg, where he caught philofophy : he removed 
from thence to Berlin, where he lived feveral 
years, during which he wrote feveral of his 
plays, and particularly his Minna von Barn- 
helm, from which the Difbanded Officer is 
taken : it was finiflied in the year 1763, fo that 
probably he had feen fome volumes of Sterne 
before he wrote it. In 1766 he removed to 
Hamburg, where he undertook the feleftion of 
pieces for reprefentation on that theatre. In 
177? the Duke of Brunfwick made him his li- 
brarian at Wolfenbuttel, and he died at Brunf- 
wick in theyear 178 1. Lefling hada greatfund of 
learning, both ancient and modern, but his ge^ 
nius was too daring to be kept within the boun- 
daries of example ; and, like our Shakcfpear, 
he had a free career, for nothing had gone be- 
fore him to compare him with : but I Ihould 
tremble to tranflate him ; his language is near, 
pure, and graceful; his humour high coloured 
and charafteriftic i and his wit delicate, yet 

lively. 
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lively. The fattie bbjefliion thatlias been made 
to Voiture, has bfeen made to him, that he had 
too much wit J this, however, muft be meant 
bnly of his tragedfes^ where indeed wit fre- 
ijuently occrufSi biit the fubjeAs being taken 
fi-om cfdmmon life, d. greater latitude may be 
{stHowed thfe pdet, provided the pathos be only 
iielteved, hot interrupted. His plots are far 
from bcitig rich : hfe feem's frequently to facri- 
ficfe to the unities, particularly that of aftibn. 

Leffihg hias enriched tjlerrtnan literature with 
two Volame.s off comedies, and one of tragedies, 
befides many poetical and philofophical works, 
^nd left a reputation behind him, that a number 
of later dramatic produftions, though mafterly, 
have not been able to eclipfe. 

tt Was rtty intention in the fifth aft to have kept 
nnore clofe to my original, and, in the height of 
the quarrel between ttolberg and the Baronefs, 
to have announced the uncle's arrival, which 
produces a whimfical diftrefs in the Baronefs> 
;lnd a noble refolution in the Colonel to proteft 
Ker, in fpite of his refentment ; but I was 
obliged to refign my opinion to Mr. Colman's 
ftiperior judgment, which was juftified by the 
fiiccefs. 



PRO- 
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-By Mr. CO I MAN. 

T N p A Y 'S of oW, on .property and tcadc 
Taxes and rate$, unqualified, we^laidj 

But modem politicks, wiith reins fDoxie laiac^ 
Comforts adminifter with every tax $ 
Hold out douceurs^ by way of copnipenfation. 
And make tl^ burdens light — by Comfnutatim, 

Teas, now a drug fo cheap, with draughts bewitchingi 
Imperial) Congou, Hyfpn, charm the kitchen ; 
Bohea, like bull's blood, in coarfe delft ne'er (tQn ; 
Neat Wedgewood deals Souchong, or fineft green» 

Breakfaft well over, we prepare to dine, 

To which the ftate provides us genuine wine ! 

Adultery, by Aft of Parliament forbid. 

No more in cellars and dark caves lies hid ; 

No more bom Jhes^ — found port the vintners drain ; 

No more from turnip-juice brew bri(k champaigne. 



Ah! 



^ 



PROLOGUE 

Ah I were our plays thus wifely Aipervis*d f 

Humours and pai&ons gaged, and plots excis'd. 

What frauds would be unveil'd F Sophiftication, 
Much Contraband, and much ^ulteration I 

Neat as imported is the conftant boafl. 

Though fmugglingfmacks and cutters crowd the coaft. 

At many a pilfer'd fccneyouVc cry'd and laugh'd. 

And oft, for home-brew'd, balderdafli have quafPd. 

Plays from French vineyards drawn, have learnt to pleaf^ 

Run, like Southampton port, on claf et lees ; 

While the baxd cries, to fmuggling no great Toe, 

•* 'Tis Englifh, Englifb, Sirs, from top to toe/* 

< 

To night, a new adventurer vents his ftock. 
And brings you from the Rhine fome good old Hock : 
Waves but his wand,— a true dramatic Merlin 
Prefto ! your're charm'd from London,— plac'd at Berlin : 

There lies our fcene to-night an hour or two 

True Pruffians, we muft do as Pruffians do. 
Our goods,— our habits, are of German growth ; 
Both fairly ent^r'd, and acknowledged both. 
LefEng, a German bard of high renown. 
Long, on the Continent, has charm'd the town i 
His plajrs as much applauded at Vienna, 
As here the School for Scandal^ or Duenna j 

From 



PROLOGUE. 

From his bold outline draws our modern Bayes, 
And on his canvas Engliih colours lays. 
Rumbling and rough though Bruchfal's name appear. 
Grating harfli thunder on an Englifli ear, 
Yet fhe may charm, and prove ere fhe departs. 
That ladies with hard names have tender hearts. 



D R A M A T IS: PER S O N iB. 



MEN, 



Col. HOLBERG, a Pruf-y j^r. PALMER.- 
Jian Officer Mfianded, \ 

PAUL WARMANS, Urte\ 

Serjeant Mgor to the Co- \ Mr. BANNISTER, Jun. 
hnePs Regimenty - •■ — J 

Landlord,. ^...^ A Mr, BADDELY. 

ROHF,Ser.anttotheaio.^ ^^^ pARSONS. 

Kinfs Me/engery Mr. LYONS. 

Boy, Mafter FARLEY. 



/F O ME N. 

BARONESS of BRUCH- 1 
gjT _ _ j Mifs FARREN. 

LISETTA, Mrs. BULKLEY. 

LADrin Mourning, Mrs. INCHBALD. 

The Scene is at Berlin. 
The time about fix hours. 
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WHEN Ancients held tb^.Mufes fteed in reinj 
Bards were to te^ch, as w?ll as /entertain^ 
And draw fit chsLrafters, to, let folk$ fee. 
What they ought not, and what they ought to be. 
Folly, in Satyr's .glafs, is. fafely (hewn, 
For Laughter thinj^s no feature there his own ; 
But Vice, by virtuous portraits, fe;els ^aipers'd, 
And calU them fidlipns, and a world revers'd* 
What fate then muft our ch;^a£te]:s expe£t,r 
Whofe too great goodnefs is their great defeA? 

An Officer, rejeAiiiig, out of rul(e,. 
An He^ref^, 'ftead of ftealing one from jTchoQl ; 
That Heirefs, hu(b^n4-hunting*-r-not by ftealth-^. - 
And feignixig, want tc\ cheat one inta wealth : 
A Groom refolvM to.fiure a mailer's forrow: 
A fool that's angry, 'caufe a friend won't borrow* 
Whate'er fuch characters abroad appear, 
Tho' natural they're out of fa(hion here. 

France, where in wit, drefs, folly, tafte, and fin, 
Refinements (fave in morals) all begin ; 
Coniign'd to dufty (helves, with claffic lore. 
Virtue's dead language, which (he fpoke no more. 
** Hang fentiments, the Palais Royal cry'd, 
" Hang fentiments, St. Honore rcply'd, 

<<Hang 
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I 

I 

^ Hang fentiments, the Halle re-ccho*d round, 
** And Rue d'Enfer exulted at the found." 
The ftage no more in vain attempts their ftaj, 
Vice flows up to the Follies of the Day : 
While fafhion fpares inftruftion's needlcfs talk, 
To laugh and ftare, is all that loungers afk \ 
And Bards in ev'ry lobby now difcern, 
That the gay world has nothing more to learn. 

Expeft from France, then. Plays performed by dogs, 
Spoken by clocks, or fpelt by learned hogs 5 
Geefe, on two horfes, hunting a tame fox, 
And *ftead of dancing Frenchmen, dancing ducks : 
Perhaps, to drive the Mufe from ev'ry hope, 
Huge elephants, (hall fkip upon a rope. 
Or, (hould (he ftill fome few adherents keep, 
Why magnetifm fliall tickle them to fleep ■ ■ 
Nay, laugh not, fceptics there, a patient ftands, 
That can expeft no cure, but from your hands j 
Then by your treatment of the poor pale creature, 
fxoy^ BritiQi magnetifm to be-r*— good-nature. 
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SCENE I. A Veftible or Hull common to 
Jeveral Apartments.— -^Kohy difcovered. 

ROHF* 

" "you landlord ! fcoundrel j Well faid^ comrade, break 
'* his bones ! (in the aSilon of fighting hits his hand 

^^ and wakes }Ag2in V** I can fcarce clofe my eyes, but I 
dream of beating that rafcal our landlord.— Would to 
Heaven he had but half the blows that I have dreamt 
him.— Gad fo, *tis broad-day! Where can my poor 
mafter have paiTed the night ? I muft go and feek him ; 
for, with my good will, he fliall never come under this 
curfed roof again. 

B SCENE 

* All marked " omitted in the reprefentation. 
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SCENE II. 

RoHF. Katzekbuckle. 

Katz. Good-morrow, Mr. Rohf.— -What up (9 
early) or fo late, which am I to fay I 

RoHF. Say— which you like. 

Katz. Nay, I fay nothirig, but good-morrow Mn 
Rohf J and that defer ves at leaft a thank you. 

RoHF. Thank you. 

Katz. Come, come, a man is always out of hu- 
mour, when he has ndt had his natural reft : The 
Colonel did not come home laft night, and you have 
fet up for him, mayhap ? 

RoHF. The devil's child is bom a witch or a 
wizard. 

Katz. To be fure I can give a ihrewd guefs into— 
RoHF. Your fervant, then. 
Katz. No, Mr. Rohf, not— — 
RoHF. Well, no, not your fervant then. 
Katz. You are out of temper to-dayj no^ I hope, 
at the trifle of yefterday. 

RoHF. Yes but I am, and fliall be to-morrow, and 
every day, smd all the day. 

Katz. Pooh ! — ^pridiee think no more of that (calls 
into ihe cauliffi). Halloo, boy !— I'll make it up fome 
other way, I'll warrant (the boy comes in). Bring a botde 
of cordial, Mr. Rohf would have a dram j fome of tiie 
beft, do you hear ? [Exit boy. 

Rohf. You need not, for may that drop be my 
poifon — (the boy brings in the bottle mul glajs) but I 
won't fwear about lU 

KaT2« 
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' Katz. Give it here — ^go — Now, Mr. Rohf, here 
is yoiir right fort, ftrong, beautiful and wholefome : the 
only thing in the world to fet a ftomach to rights 
again, that is fick with long watching. 

RoHF. I would not touch it if— it looks well, faith. 
(takes it and drinks. ) 

Katz. Much good may it do you, Mr. Rchf. 

RoHF. 'Twill do me no harm, I believe (giving back 
the ghjs) ; but neverthelefs you are. a brutal fcoundrd, 
landlord. 

Katz. No, I hope not— t'other glafs — ^muft wet 
both eyes, you know* 

RoMF. Good ftufF, faith ! (drinks) very good. Make 
it yourfelf, landlord ? 

Katz. O Lord, no— right Dantzick, genuine 
double diftilled. I can challenge all Berlin to ihew 
the like. 

RoHF. Look you, mafler Katzenbuckel, if I could 
flatter, it would be for fuch ftuiFas this ; but I can't—* 
it will out, you are a brutal fcoundrel, landlord! 

Katz. No, no, every body fays, that I am the ho- 
neftefl, civileft— another drop, Mr. Rohf, the third tims 
is lucky. 

RoHF. (drinks) A good thing diis, a very good thing ; 
but nothing is better then trudi — you are a damn'd bru-* 
tal fcoundrel, landlord ! 

Katz. T'other little drop, the fourth nail keeps all 
tight, come— — — 

RoRF. No ; too much is too much ; and I fhould ftick 
to my text till the laft drop in the bottle — tiiat fo bad 
a man (hould have fuch good liquor ! Fye, a gentleman 
like my mafler— fo punctual in his payments<-*who has 

B 2 lived 



4 THE DlSfiANDED OFFICER; of, 

lived above a twelvemonth in your houfc-— who has paid 
you fo much— to turn him out of his apartments— in his 
abfence too ; becaufe he has not paid ready money for 
thefe laft two months.— What a brutal fcoundrel ! 
• KaT^. But then, you know the neceflky.- Was I 
now, to have turned a lady, and a foreigner, away from 
tnyhoufe? Was I to have driven fuch a fine morfel 
into the jaws of the Red Lion, the Green Dragon, the 
Brown Bear, or any of my brother hofts, who never 
ihew any fuch civility to me ? 

RoHF. Landlords are all beafts that grafp and growl 
for prey, even when they can gorge no more. 

Katz. Befides, I don't believe fhe could have got a 
lodging in all Berlin, the inns are now fo full ; and fhould 
a young, handfome, fweet lady have ftaid in the ftreets 
all night ?, Your mailer is too gallant to have fuiFered 
that — had he been here, I am fure he would have been 
the iirft to have propofed it. And if I have taken his 
apartment, have I not given him another for it ? 

RoHF. Yes, on the garret-floor, where the pigeons 
have the front room; with an extenfive profpe£l of 
fmoaky chimneys. 

Katz. Fine and airy apartment, matter Rohf. 

RoHF. Airy !— yes, as a broken cafement can make it. 
- Katz. But you'll allow the chamber it's felf is gen- 
teel ; 'tis hung with tapeftry. 

RoHF. Has been, you mean. 

Katz. No indeed, one fide is hung ftill. 

RoHF. With what the moths -thought too un- 
wholefome. 

Katz. 
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Katz. And dien, there is an antirchamber, with a 
fire place In it too. 
' RoHF. And has had a fir^ in it, the ropf bears 

witnefs. 

Katz. To be fure, it does fmoke a litde in the 
winter ; but now, in fummer— — 

RoHF. 'Tis as hot as it was then coId.<— Such an 
indignity ! to fuch a man as my mafter :— Fellow, don't 
you thinkj that an officer, though difbanded, is ftill 
officer enough (o twift a brutal fcoundrePs neck about i 

Katz, Lord ! Mr. Rohf, don't be in a paffion. 

RoHF. But I will be in a paffi'on, and what then ? 

SCENE III.. 

CoLONEI, HoLBERG. KaTZEKBUCKEL. RoHF. ' 

. Col, (without) Rohf! 

Katz. Mr. Rohf I Mr, Rohf! look, the Colonel, 

CoL. (entering) Rohf! I thought I heard you <[iiar<- 
relling. Pray what were the orders I gjive you ? 

Katz. Oh ! your- honour — no — quarrelling ! 
Heaven forbid that your humble fervant fliould prefume 
to quarrel with any one that has the honpur to belong 
to you, . 

Rohf. Now the hell-cat purs. Oh ! that I could 
but drill that round back of his, 

. Katz- 'Tis true, Mr. Rohf was fpeaking up for 
his mafter, and a little warmly; but I love, I honour 
him for that. 

JlOHf , Oh that every lie were a blifter ! . 

B 3 Katz, 
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Katz. But I was fure your hooour would .not be 
oiFended, as the necciSty 

Col. Enough, Sir ; I am in your debt, and you, in 
my abfence, turn me out of my apartment : that is to 
inyj you muft be paid, and I muft leek another lodging. 

Katz. Another lodging !— What, your honour 
leave my houfe ? no, by no means — the lady {hall quit 
it rather-— the Colonel cannot^ will not lend her his 
apartment for a few days — 'tis his— flie muft go out on't 
•—I cannot help— Yes your honour, I'll go immediately, 
and give her— — — ^ 

CoL. Do not add to the folly already committed. 
Friend ; the lady muft keep it, and you muft be paid. 
(thoughtfully,) 

Katz. No hurry, your honour, I am not afraid of 
my money : I did not do it for that, indeed I did not, 
your honour. How could I ? the bag marked an hundred 
piftotes, that I found fealed in your bureau, when we 
moved your honour's things 

Col. Altered your opinion. 

Katz. To be fure, I did not expeft to find fo 
much money in 

Col. Or you would have treated me with more 
civility 5 I underftand. Sir. Go, leave niej I have fome- 
thing to fay to my fefvant. 

Katz. But your honour won't—— 

Col. Come, Rohf, I perceive the gentleman will 
not permit me to tell you in his houfe, what you are 
to do. 

Katz. I am going, I am going, an't plcafe your 
honour s my whole houfe is at your fcrvicc. [Exit Katz. 

SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 
Colonel Holberg. Rohf. 

RoHF. (In a half-voice^ looking after the lanJbrdj and 
fpurning with his foot) Out, you brutal fcoundrel ! 
. Col, What's the matter ? 

Rohf. So cool ! were I in your [dace 

Col, What would you have me do, beat him ? 

RoHF. No, no ! he is too low for you to meddle 
with, only— 

CoL. Commiffion you— Blows would degrade me 
ftill more, if given by the arm of anotfier. Could I 
commiffion you to bear him my contempt with the 
money I owe him \ but that is impoffible, I have not 
now a fhilling left ; nor do I knpw where \ can rail^ 
one. 

RoHF. No ! what then is (ho bag (he l^ndlprd found 
in your bureau ? 

CoL. Some money committed to my keepings 

RoHF. Not, furely, the hundred piftoles your late 
Serjeant Major brpught you a few weeks ago ? 

CoL. That P^ul Warmans brought ?— the fame, 

RoHF. What have not you fpent that yet? you 
may, that I can anfwer for. 

Col. Indeed ? 

RoHF, I told Warmans what delays and difficulties 
your accounts with the army cheft had met with 

CoL. That is, that in all probability I ihall foon be 
a beggar, if I am not one already. I am much obliged 
^o you, Rohf— and this information induced Warmans 

B 4 to 
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to (hare with me his hard-earn'd mite of poverty.'— 
Hark you! make out your accounts likewifc— wc 
muft part. 

RoHF* Sir ! 

Col. No reply; here is fome one coming; leave 
the room. [Exit Rohf^ 

^ SCENE V. 
^OLONEL HoLBERG* A Lady in Weeds. 

Lady. I beg pardon, Sir. 

CoL. Whom feek you, Madam ? 

Lady. The worthy gentleman that I am fpeaking 
to-^Do you not recplleft me. Sir ? J am the widow erf" 
your late Captain Lieutenant, juft rifcn from a fick 
bed ; into which the lofs of my hufband had thrown 
me. I am under the necefiity of intruding thus early. 
Sir, becaufe I am going into the country; where a 
lady, a friend of mine, a little, and but a little, more 
fortunate than myfelf, has offered me an afylum. 

Col. Speak freely, Madam ! — you know your huf- 
band was my friend— an appellation I was never lavifli 
of. 

Laijy. None knows better how worthy you were 
of his friendfhip, and how yrorthy he was of yours— 
you were the fubjeft of his lateft thoughts ; and your 
name would have been the laft his dying lips had 
uttej:ed, had not nature aflerted that right for an un- 
fortunate orphan, and a \yre^ched widow. 

Col. My honeft Marloff! Quickly Madam, what 

are your commands ? if I have it in ipy power to 
ferve you 

Lady. I durft not go till I had fulfilled his laft 

. will. 



THE BARONESS OF BRUCHSAL; 9 

will. A litde before his death he recolledled that he 
was dying In your debt, and enjoined me to pay you 
with the firft money I fhould get. I have fold his 
equipage, and am now come to take up his note. 

Col. Madam ! was that your only bufinefs ? 
- Lady, Yes Sirj and with your permiffion, will 
count you out the money. 

Col. By no means— MarlofF in debt to me ! There 
mud: be. Madam, fome miftake. I do remember he 
was, fome time ago, a trifle in my debt ; but that is all 
difcharged — On the contrary, I have never had it in 
my power to acquit my debt to a man, who for fix years 
fliared with me in profperity and adverfity, honour and 
danger. I will never forget that he has left a fon be- 
hind him, who fhall be my fon, as foon as I can be a 
father to him. 

Lady. Generous man ! — yet— think not too meanly 
of me — take your money. Sir, and I fhall have the 
fatisfadlion— 

Col. What further fatisfadlion can you require, 
than my aiTurance that the money does not belong to 
me. Will you oblige me. to rob the infant orphan of 
my friend ? — It belongs to him, and do you take charge 
on't for him. 

Lady. I underftand you, Sir — Forgive me, if I am 
not yet acquainted with the manner in which benefac- 
tions fhould be received— But at the fame time give 
me leave to aflure you, that a mother will do for the 
prefervation of her fon's life, what Ihe would not fubmit 
to for her own— I go 

Col. Go, Madam !— a good journey to you ; 
I can fcarcely at prefent requeil to hear from you— 

your 
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your letter might come at a time whcn^I could be. of 
no fervice^but there is one thing more, and that die 
moft material too, I had almoft forgot. Poor MarloflF 
had likewife claims upon the cheft of our late regiment; 
which are as jufl as mine, and were mine paid, muft 
be paid of courfe : I will take upon me the manage* 
ment of them. 

Lady. O Sir ?— but I will be filent— -to pave thus 
the way for future benefa£lions, is, in the fight of 
Heaven, already to have done them— —Accept in re- 
turn Heaven's blef&ngs and my tears. [£xst Ifady. 

SCENE VI, 

Colonel Holberg. 

Poor worthy woman !— I muft not forget to cancel 
the note (looking for it) j for who can anfwer, but one* 
time or other,^ diftrefs might drive me to m^e ufe p£ 
it. (tears it.) 

SCENE VII, 

Colonel. Rohf. 

CoL. So, are you there ? 

RoHF. Yes. 

CoL. You have been crying. 

Rohf I wrote my accoimt in the kitchen, and it 
is full of fmoke. 

CoL. Give it me. 

RoHF. Do, Sir, have compaffion on me ; I know 
the world has none on youj but don't, pray don't 
difmifs me. 

CoL% I cannot keep you any longer — I muft now 

lea^n 
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learn to do without affiftance. (opens the account and 
reatk,) ^ His konoiur Colonel Holberg, debtor to 
*• wages three months and a half, at fix dollars pev 
^ monU}, make 21 dollars; to fiindries expended from 
^ the firft of this month, i doUar, j gros, and 3 pfen* 

* nings :' total, 22 dollars, 7 gros, and 3 pfennings. 
Very right ^ and it is but juft that I ihould pay you for 
the whole of the current month, 

RoHF. Turn over. Sir. ' f 

CoL. What more ! '(reads) * What I am Indditied 

* to the Colonel. Paid for me to the furgeon, 25 dol- 
'lars: for nurfmg and attendance during my illnefs^ 
< 39 doUars : given at my requeft to my father, when 
' burnt out, and plundered, (without reckoning the two 
*• captured horfes that he gaye him) 50 dollars. T<^ 
^114 dollars } from which dedu£k 22 crowns, 7 grc^s^ 

* and 3 pfennings ; remain 91 dollars, 12.'-^— The fel- 
low's mad, fure ! 

RoHF. 1 own, Sir> that 1 have coft you mor^ 
much more, but it would be only wafting paper to fet 
it down : I can't pay what I have fet down already— *-« 
I had rather you had let me have died in the hofpital^* 

Coi.. Pfhaw, pihaw ; you are not in my debt ; and 
I wiU recommend you to an acquaintance, with whom 
you will be better fituated than with me.— -Not, you arc 
not in my debt.} but I muft not, will not be inyour's. 

RoHF. Is that your reafon, your only reaibn for 
ilifcharging me ?— why then, I'll ftay ; for as I never 
can be out of your debt, you can never be in mine.<-« 
Do what you will, Sir ; I muft, I will ftay« 

CoL, You muft not ftay, Rohf. 

RoHF* I muft, indeed I muft, Sij:« 

Cot. 
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Col* Nay, then, you {hall not. 
• RoHF. Shall not. This is ufing me worfe than a 
dog. 

Col. Worfe than a dog, to difmifs you when I am 
ftarving ?-^the very rats rCin from a hoiife that is 
falling. 

RoHF, .Tis worfe than I ufed my dog, who is 
worfe temper'd than I am. 

CoL. How do you mean ? 

RoHF. As I went one night laft winter to the 
canal, I heard fomething cry ^ I got off, and thought to 
have faved a child, but drew out a {hock fpaniel. 'Tis 
a life fiiyed, however, thought I ; the cur came up to 
me, but I am not fond of {hock fpaniels. ^^ I drove 
•'him away — I beat him — but all in vain— I did not 
•' fuffer him to come into my chamber. Well, he 
" {laid at the <ioor, and fkpt upon the thre{hold ;" 
whenever he came near me, I gave him a kick; he 
cried out, looked wi{lfully, and wagg'd his tail. <* I 
*' am the only perfon he obeys, or that dares come 
•' near him ; he runs before me, and plays over all his 
-** tricks without bidding." It is certainly anuglycrofs 
cur, but an excellent dog ; and if he carries the 
matter much further, I mu(k for ever give up my aver- 
lion to {hock fpaniels. 

CoL. Well, Rohf, we will not part. 

RoHF. No, certainly— do without a fervant!— that you 
never fliall. — I know I am fcarcely bearable ; yet, with- 
out bragging, be it faid, I am a fervant, who, when the 
worfl comes to the worft, would beg, or even fteal, for 
his mafter. 

SCENE 
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SCENE omitted in the Reprefentation, 
Colonel. Rohf. J Servant. 

" Serv. Hift, brother fervant, a word with you. 

*' Rohf. A word be it then. 

"Serv. Can you direft me to the officer who lodged 
**here yefterday? 
' ** Rohf. Ay, what have you brought him ? 

" Serv. What we ufually bring when we bring 
" nothing— a compliment. My lady underftands good 
'^ breeding, and I am fent to beg his pardon. 

" Rohf. Beg away then, for there he ftands. 

"Serv. What is he ? what title muft I give him ? 

*^ Col. Friend, I have already heard your meflkge ; 
" this is too great a condefcenfion in your miftrefs, 
" which I acknowledge as I ought. Prefent my com- 
" pliments to Pray how do you call her ? 

"Serv. I call her My Lady. 

" CoL. But her family name. 

" Serv. Have you any. particular reafon for alking 
" it? 

" Col. No, friend j only— 

" Serv. No, nor I for telling it. 

"Col. I commend ycur difcretion. 

*' Serv. Ay, Sir, there may hap to be occaAon for 
" difcretion ; for you muft know this lady, who hired 
" me a few days ago in the way hither» is a Saxon, Sir ; 
" and you know the charader of the Saxon ladies, fair, 
*' free and fond. She is come here with an uncle, to 
*' feek after a fweetheart, they fay (he is betrothed to— 

" Col. 
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** Col. Enough, friend ; I only defired to know her 
^ family name, and not her family fecrets. 

*' Serv. She forbad me, on the road, to tell the 
** one J but (he never faid any thing about the other. 

*' CoL, You have delivered your mefTage, friend. 

" SerV. Brother fenrant, is that your mailer ? 

« RoHF* Yes. 

** Serv. He would not be long my mafter, I be* 
« lievc. [Exit. 



Col. I muft at any rate get out of this hoofe. But 

what fhall I do to pay the fellow ? (feels in his pocietSj 
takes out a ring in a cafe^ and mufes) Here, Rohf, take 
this ring. 

RoHF. Yes Sir. 

Col. Yet no, I cannot fpare it— ^this ring — — no, 
I would not part widi it for Golcondat Rohf, have I 
nothing left that we might raife the landlord's money 

on? 

RoHF. Nothing, Sir; ifit were not for the bag in 
his hands, 'twere no matter if he had all the reft for his 
fecurities ; but Warman's money is, I am fure- 

CoL. A facred truft :— Here, Roh^ take this ring. 

Rohf. And fell it, Sir ? 

CoL. Heaven forbid !— pledge it, do you hear— only 
pledge it, mind. 

RoHF. Yes Sir. 

Col. Get eighty piftoles for it {looking at it). 

RoHF. Yes Sir. 

Col. Tay the landlord what is due. 

2 RoHF, 
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RoHF, Yes Sin 

Col. Move my things. 

RoHF- Yes Sir. 

Col. And make hafte. {Jiill looking) 

RoHF. Yes Sir, {hoiding out his handi but the CoUtul 
JliU looks at the ring without giving it) but— • 

Col. What? 

RoHF. You have not given me the ring. 

Col. True, {afide) Ah, Caroline ! hoW litde did 
I think, when I received this pledge from your hand«-« 
Now, Fortune, you have done your worft. Here, take 
it. {gives the ring) 

RoHF. Where {hall I move to ? 

CoL Where you will : the cheapeft houfe will be thc- 
beft ; you will find me at the cofFee-houfe hard by i 
take Warman's money from the landlord » 

RoHF. Very well. Sir. 

Col. {coming baek) And bring jrour dog along widi 
you ; do you hear, Rohf ? [Exit Col. 

RoHF. The dog wont ftay bdiind, PlI warrant \ but 
that is his buflnefs. Come, come, my very difcerning 
landlord, we are not fo low as we look. A good 
thought — to him, himfelf, will I pledge this ring, be* 
Caufe I know he will burft with vexation, that it is not 
all eat up at bis houfe. [Exit Rohf^ 

End of the First Act. 
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ACT II. 

SCENE I. The Baroness's Apartment--^ 
The Baroness. Lisetta. 
Baroness* 

WE have got up {looking at her watch) very early, 
Lifcttt. 

Lis. Who the deuce can fleep In thefe large cities? 
the cdaches, the watchmen, the drums, the cats, the 
corporals— in (hort, one hears nothing but rattling, 
bawling, beating, wawling, fwearing, as if the night 
was made for every thing but fleeping. 

Bar.. T*ime will hang heavy on our hands. 

Lis. Well then, to kill it, let us to the toilet, to 
choofe the drefs we mean to give the firft aflault in. 

B ARt Why do you talk of aflault, girl ; when I only 
come here to demand the performance of the articles 
of capitulation ? 

Lis. Were the officer we diflodged here, and fent 
a compliment to, a proficient in politenefs, he would 
have requefted the honour of paying his refpefts j and 
that might occupy fome part on*t. 
^ Bar. Ay, Lifetta, all officers are not Holbergs; 
but indeed the compliment was made, only to have an 
opportunity of making fome inquiries about him. 
Lifetta, my heart tells me that I (hall be fuccefsful, and 
find him here. 

Lisl We muft not truft too much to the heart ; 

it is but too apt to get into the mouth, and were the 

mouth filly enough to fay all it didlates, it would long 

fince have been the fafhion to wear padlocks at our lips. 

4 Bar. 
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Bar. a whimfical fort of a jewel, truly ; and yet, 
there are times when I fhould have no great objeftion 
to it. 

Lis. O Lord, no; better hide the fineft fet of tepth 
in the world, than let one's heart be every moment 
leaping over them. 
. Bar. Are you fo difcreet then ? 

Lis. Not I, my lady; one feldom, you know^ 
{peaks of the virtues one has ; but of thofe one has not. 

Bar. An excellent reflection, and puts me in mind 
©f my Holberg. 

Lis. And pray what does not ? 

Bar. Both friends and foes allow him to be the 
braveft, and moft generous man alive ; yet, who ever 
heard him talk of bravery or generofity ? His fenfe of 
honour is delicate to a proverb. Yet honour is a 
word he ne*er makes ufe of. 

Lis. What virtues does he fpeak of then ? 

Bar. Of none ; for in none is he deficient. 
. Lis. Yet I have often heard him profefs his truth 
and conftancy to you. What, fuppofe he fhould be an 
inconflaiit ? 

Bar. Are you in earnefl ? 

Lis. Why — how long is it fince he wrote to you ? 

Bar. He has written but once fince the peace. 

(ftghs.) 
Lis. That figh is no prayer for the peace'*makers. 
But what did he fay ? 

Bar. ' The peace,' faid he, * is concluded ; and I 

* confequently draw near to the accomplifhment of all 

* my wifhes.'— But to write that to me but once, Lifetta ! 

C Lis. 
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Lis* Ay, and to throw upon us the fatigues of f<» 
long a journey, " for the accomplifhment of his M^fhes, 
*' dcfervcs"— but fuppofe he fhould have already ac- 
complilfaed his wilhes, and we fhould find here that ■ ■ 

Bar. That he were dead ? (hqftily) 

Lis. To you, my lady, in the arms of another. 

Bar. No, Lifetta ; I am not afraid of that — Holbcrg 
cannot violate the mofl trivial engagement to any one, 
much Ids a folemn contraft with me, ** the completion 
* of which only waited for my uncle's return fVom Italy." 
(adjufting her drefs at a looking glafs) No, I am not 
afraid of that, Lifetta. His regiment was difbanded at 
the peace ; who knows into what other regiment, or 
difhmt province, he may be removed ? who knows what 
circumftances " {a knocking at the door) 

Lis. Somebody at the door. 

Bar. Let them come in. 

SCENE n. 

Baroness. Lisetta. Katzenbuckel (putting in 

his head). 

Katz. Have I your ladyfhip's permiffion ? 

Lis. O, 'tis our landlord. Let your body have 
the goodnefs to follow your head, that the door may 
be fhut. 

Katz. (entering with a pen behind his ear^ paper and 
ink in his hand) I come, my lady, to wifh you a verv 
good morning; as likewife to you, my pretty maid. 

Lis. A civil man this. 

Bar. XVe thank you, Sir. 

Lis. And wifh you the fame, Sir. 

Katz, 
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Katz. Dare I take the liberty of aflcing whether 
your ladyfliip has flept well under my poor roof? 

Lis. The roof is well enough, but the beds might 
have been better, 

Katz. Should there be any thing that does not 
fuit your ladyfhip, you have only to pleafe to give your 
orders. 

Lis. Ay, ay; I mean to do that prefently. 

Katz. This done, I come at the fame time—* 
(taking the pen from behind his ear) 

Lis. Well, what now ? 

Katz. Your ladyfliip knows, without doubt, the 
wife regulations of our police ? 

Bar. Not I, indeed, landlord. 

KatA. We, landlords, are forbid to lodge any 
nranger, of whatfoever rank or condition they may be, 
above four and twenty hours, without feiiding their 
names, their rank, their bufinefs, the probable lengdi 
of thejr ftay, and fo' forth, to the proper officers. 

Bar. Very well. 

Katz. Your ladyfliip will therefore be pleafed to 
■ (feats himfelfat a table to write) 

Bar. Certainly: my name is— — 

Katz, A moment's patience, if you pleafe. (writes) 
Berlin, 22d day of Augufl:, 17 &c. came to the Vul- 
ture—Now your name, if you pleafe, my lady. 

Bar. Baronefs of Bruchfal. 

Katz. Of Bruchfal ?— From whence, my lady ? 

Bar. From my eftate in Saxony. 

Katz. Eftate in Saxony — hum. Saxony 

Lis. Well, why not Saxony ? Pray i§ it a crime, 
here in Pruffia, to come out of Saxony i 

Cz Katz, 
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Katz. a crime ! O Lord, no : that would be a 
new kind of a crime indeed ! From Saxony, your lady- 
(hip. Saxony the feir, the free, the — ay, ay, Saxony : 
but Saxony is very large, and has many, what (hall I 
call them, diftrifts, provinces.— Our police is very 
particular, my lady. 

Bar. I underftand : from Thuringia, then. 

Katz. Thuringia, ay, ay, that will do (writes and 
then reads). The Baronefs of Bruchfal, from her eftate 
in Thuringia, with her woman and two fervants. 

Lis. Her woman ! Meaning me, I fuppofe ? 

Katz. Yes, my pfetty maid. 

Lis. Now, landlord, inftead of woman, pleaie to 
put down maid. The police is very particular, you 
know: '* a miftake of that kind might fpoil my 
<< marriage, and I might remain a maid, which is 
" not my intention." I was born upon her ladyfhip's 
eftate, was brought up with her lad)ihip; we are 
both of one age, for next candlemas we (hall both be 
one and twenty. My name is Lifetta, and my firname 
Willinger, " I fliould be happy that the police 
" fliould be fo well acquainted with me, as to have no 
" room for any apprehenfions upon my account.** 

Katz. Very well, I fliall fet all that down by and 
, by. But now, my lady, your bufinefs here ? 

Bar. My bufinefs ! 

Katz. Ay ; is your ladyfliip come to folicit any 
thing from his majefty ? 

Bar. Not I. 
^ Katz. Perhaps in our courts of law then? 

Bar. No. 

Katz. Or 

Bar* 
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Bar. No, no : I come here upon my own private 
a'flFairs. 

Katz. True, pleafe your ladyfliip, but what may 
they be ? 

Bar. They are Faith, Lifetta, I believe we 

ihall be taken up. 

. Lis. Hark you, landlord, but it muft go no further 
than the police ; we are come to kidnap one of the King'$ 
officers. 

Bar. Lifetta, are you out of your fe^fes? Landr 
Jord, the madcap is jefting with yout 

Katz. Ay, ay, with me fhe may jeft as much as 
flie pleafes, but not with the high and mighty police. 

Bar. rU tell you, landlord : I am quite a novice 
in fuch matters ; fuppofe we were to defer your report 
till my uncle's arrival : he will be here before the four 
and twenty hours can expire, '' and he will beft know 
"how much he muft tell of his affairs, and what he 
'^ may conceal.'*— Is his apartment ready ? 

Lis. Or have you fome honeft gentleman to tart\ 
out on'f firft I 

Bar, Indeed) landlord, in fuch a cafe, you ought 
not to haye ^ken us in. The perfon you hjve turne4 
out on our account is, I hear, an officer, 

Katz. A difbanded one, my lady^ 
.Bar. So much the worfe > he is then unfortunate, 
and may deferve a better fate. The king cannot know 
the merit of all the people in his fervice. 

Katz. O yes, he does, he knows them all, all. 

Bar. But then he can't reward them all. 

Katz. O yes, they all had reward enough during 
th« war. But if they will live away in time of peace, 

C 3 we 
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we landlords muft take heed. I might fafely have let 
this Colonel run a month or two longer here, but 'tis 
as well as it is.<— —Apropos, your ladylhip underftands 
jewels, no doubt. I muft (hew your ladyfhip a beauty 
of a ring : {taking the ring out) look here, what fire ! 
the middle ftone weighs above five carats. 

Bar. (looking at the ring) What do I fee ! That 
ring 

Katz. Ay, that ring is worth to one's own brother 
300 piftoles. 

Bar. Look, Lifetta. 

Katz. I did not fcruple a moment lending 80 on it. 

Bar. Don't you recoUeil it ? 

Katz. Madam ! 

Lis. The very fame ; on the infide of th^ fetting is . 
your cypher ; look, my lady. 

Bar. It is, it is : how came you by this ring, land- 
lord? 

Katz. " That ring— very honefHy," veryhoneftly 
indeed, madam ; my dear, fweet^ady, do not bring me 
into trouble : many things may have changed mafters- 
during the war, without the confent of the original pro- 
prietors. I had it, I am fure, from a man I cannot 
fufpeft, from a very good man. 

Bar. From the beft man breathing, unlefe you 
meafure his merit by his wealth. Quick, fly, bring 
him to me. 

Katz. Whom, my lady? 

Lis. Why, don't you hear ? Our Colonel. 

Katz. Colonel, yes he is a Colonel X'had it from, 
and 'twas he lodged here, in this - 

Bar. Here ! Holberg lodged here ! " He pledged, 

« this 
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** this ring to you !" How came he into fuch difficult 
ties ?' Where k he ? Is he in your debt i Lifetta, the 
cafket (Lifetta^ sp^ns it). Speak* Does he owe any one . 
elfe? Here is money j here are notes n all are his. 
Where is he ? Speak. 

Katz. He was here a little while ago. 
Bar. Odious man i how could you treat him fo^ un? 
friendly, fo hardly, fo cruelly ? 

Katz. Your ladyfl^ip will pardon 

Bar. Quick, go, bring him here. 

Katzv I don't know where lie is, but h,x$ fervant is 
ftill here : would your ladyfhip pleafe that I fl^ould go 
and fetch him i 

Bai^. I pleaib ! run, fly, and for that fervice I will 
forget how ill you have treated him. # 

Katz. Mad^m I 

Bar, Qjiic^ begone, {pn/hes hiffi out] 

SCENE ni, 

B-ARON^SSf LiSETTA. 

Bar, Nq^ I hav^ found him again, I^ifetta,— - 



I am out of myfelf for joy; — rejoice with me, Lifetta,, 
rejoice with' me i take any thing you like, {^fiies the iox) 
« Here, my dear Lifetta, buy whatever you fancy j if 
<* that is not enough, take mpre, as much ^s you will." 
Lis. It is robbery to take it ; you are mad with joy. 
Bar. Then, girl, I muft have my way; take it, 
andi if you even thank me — ftay, I am glad I thought 
on't: (puts her hand again int9 the hotc) put that by, my 
dear Lifetta, for the firft poor difabled foldier that ac- 

^pftS us, «^^^TX^ 

C 4. SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 
Baroness. Lisetta. Katzenbuckei. 

Bar. WcU. 

Katz. An ill-conditioned, crofs-grained— • 

Bar. Who? 

Katz. The Colonel's fervant won't go for his 
mafter. 

Bar. Bring him hither ; when he fees us, he will not 
diipute going. 

Lis. Ay, bring him here ; I know all the Colonel's 
fcrvants. ' [Exit Katxenhuckeh 

SCENE V. 
Baroness. Lisetta. 

Bar. I have not patience to wait a— —why fo 
ferious, Lifetta ? You do not participate in my joy, girl. 

Lis. I would from the bottom of my heart, but— — 

Bar. What? 

Lis. We have found him ; but in what condition 
have we found him ? By all we hear, things muft have 
gone hardly with him— it grieves me— 

Bar. Does it ? does it grieve you ? Let me em- 
brace you, my dear companion : the man I love is un- 
fortunate, and you feel 

S C E N E VI. 

Baroness. Lisetta. Landlorp. Rohf, 

Katz. Here, I have brought him, but with much 
ado. 

Lis, That is a face I do not know. 

Bar. Friend, do you belong to Colonel Holberg ? 

ROHF. 
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RoHF. Yes. , 

• Bar. ' Where is your mafter ? . - 
RoHF. Gone. 

£ AR. . But you know where to find him ? 

RoHF. Yes. 
' Bar* Will you then go dire6Uy, and bring him 
here ? 

RoHF. No. 
. Bar. You will oblige me greatly, 

RoHF. May be fo. 

Bar. And render an important fcrvice to your 
mafter. 

RoHF. And may be not. 

Bar. Why fhould you fuppofe that? 

RoHF. Are not you the foreign lady that fent to make 
him a compliment this morning ? 

Bar. Yes. 

• RoHF. Then I am right* 

Bar. Does your mafter know then who I am ? 
- RoHF. No, but he is juft as fond of ladies that arc 
too civil, as landlords that are too churliih. 

Katz. a fling at me, I fuppofe. 
' RoHF. Yes. ' ' 

Katz. Well, but don't let your refentment agsunft 
me light upon her ladyftiip. 

• ♦' Bar. Lifetta, give him fomething. 
<< Lis. Here." 

RoHF. " No." My mafter ordered mc to more 
his things ; when I have done, I'll tell him that he may 
come, if he likes.—: He is hard by at the coffeerbpufe, 
and, if he finds no better amufement there, periiaps he 
may come here, i^^ff ^ohf. ' 

Lis, 
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Lis. That is the greateft brute ! . 

Katz. That is what I fay: but never mind htm ; 
now I know where his mafter is, I will go myfelf and 
bring him ■ only I befeech your ladyfhip to make 
my excuies to the Colonel ; that I have been fa vahicky 
as to have been forced, contr^y to my inclination^ to 
have put a man of his great merit— 

Bar. Yes, yes, any thing i but make hafte.«>«— - 

[Exit Ketxifikuckely pujbed iut. 
Lifetta, run after him ; he muft not let the Colonel know 
my name. [Exit Lifitta. 

SCENE VII. 

Baroness. 

Yes, yes, I have him again^— ** Am I alone ? I wilt 
•* not lofe the opportunity. {fiUs her bands) Nei^er 
** am I alone : {baking upwards)*^ A ittigle grateful 
thought raifed to Heaven is the m^ aef:efiCabIe prayer. 
—I am thankful, — ^I am happy ; and what can Heaven 
look down upon widi greater pleafure than a hsqppy 
creatul'e ! ■ ■■■■■■ « ■ 

EkUr LiSETTA. 

What, back again, Lifetta ! His fituation grieves you, 
]fOtt iay; but it rejoices me. Providence has furely 
taken all from him, to endear the hznd that gives it back 
again ; perhaps has fchoolcd him in advcrfity, to en- 
hance the uninterrupted happinefs in which all our fu- 
ture days will flow : but to be myfelf the iaftrument, is 
Z pleafure fo beyond my hopes- ■ ■ ■ 

Lis. Madam, he may be here' immediately,-^ had 
you not better drefs r 

Bar, No, Lifetta: henceforward he will fee m^, 

•fcener 
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oftener (q than 4reft ; and, if it will not pJeafe it lovei^ 
it will nxA preforve a hulband. 

Lis. Ay, you underfttnd yourfelf, my lady : tboft 
of us that are handfom^, are never more fo than in an ua^ 
drefs. {looking at her own drefs.) 

Bar. I only wi£h to be handfome to my Holberg^s 
eyes, l)ut; to be always fo. *Ti8 by ufing no art of any 
kind that I will make him love me, " when I no more 
*' am handfome," and fecurc my happinefs through life 
in the heart of my hufband- Oh ! what rapturous blifs 1 

Lis. Compofe yourfelf, my lady, I hear them com^ 
I'ng. 

Bar. Compofe myfelf ! what to receive him with 
poolnefs ! No, Lifetta , no diffimulation to him that will 
to-morrpw be my huiband. 

Lis. But the landlord. 

Bar. Let the whole world know I love Holberg : I 
care not. [Exit Lifettcu 

SCENE VIIL 
Baronsss. Colonel Holberg* 

Bar. *Tis he; my Holberg. [running itrwaris him*} 

Col. My Caroline ! {running towards her) What 
can have brought you to Berlin ? 

Bar. What !— I have fo fortunately found my Hol- 
berg-—— 

CoL. Unfortunately found. 

Bar. Unfortunately ! 

Col. Yes, unfortunately: my joy at feeing you 
fnatched me for a moment from the fenfe of my own 
degrading fituation ; but painful recolleflion drags my 
deluded fancy home again : and, O, my Caroline ! for 

^2 Iftill 
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I ftill muft call you fo,— -ever fince honour forbad the 
wretched Holberg from afpiring to the Baronefs of 
Bruchfal, how have I ftriven to conquer my paffion ! 
and, juft when I began to hope it might be poflible, you 
appear. 

Bar. Tell me, do you ftill love me ? 

Col. Oh yes, yes, and ever (hall. 

Bar. And can you ftill love me, and be unfortunate ! 
How often has Holberg told me his whole happinefs 
was centered in his Caroline ! and Caroline is here^ 
Holberg- 

Col. If you mean, Madam, by Holberg, the man 
you knew in Saxony, to whom the career of honour 
and fortune was open ; Who, though unworthy of the 
beauteous Caroline, durft look up to her, in hopes, 
through that ambition, to become daily lefs fo : I am 
no longer that Holberg. No, Madam, I am the Hol- 
berg whofe honour is tarniftied, and fortune blighted : 
you were contra£i;ed to the former, would you marry the 
other ? 

Bar. Yes, O yes ; for as I am determined to have 
one of them, why I muft take the latter, till I can agaii\ 
iRnd the former. 

Col. You are merry. Madam. 

Bar. And you too ferious. 

Col. I am forry, M^adam, I cannot join in your 
pleafantry. 

Bar. And wl^y can't you? Indeed, indeed, my 
dear Colonel, there is more wifdom in mirth than forrow : 
the one blunts the weapons of misfortune, and the other 
adds poifon to their points. You are difbanded j thaj 
is, you have now the liberty and leifure to be happy, 

and 
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and I am relieved from the agonies of danger and repa- 
ration. And, as to fortune, the money that my uncle 
has for you 

Col. None for me, Madam. 

Bar. Yes, he has. 

CoL. Not for me. Madam. You may recoIle£l:, 
that the contribution exafted by his Majefty from the * 
country of Thuringia was to be in money: thefumwas 
large, the notice fhort, and the orders fent to me were 
rigorous, in cafe of feilure ; to prevent their execution, 
therefore, I was obliged to lend the province a confider- 
able fum that was deficient.. 

Bar. Well do I remember it. 

Col. The bond from the ftates I fent to the com- 
jniffioners, at the peace, to be included in the public de- 
mand of debts from Saxony. *Twas ftopt ; the manner 
in which it became due was fufpefted, and my aflevera- 
tionsthat I had lent the money treated with derifion. 'Tis 
this, not my difmiffion, that galls my wounded honour. 

Bar. If your country will not fee your innocence, 
change it for mine, which adores your virtues. The 
generous adlion that loft you a few thoufands, gained you 
the heart of Caroline ; and, if you do not rate her love 
above the paltry fum, take it on the fcore of intereft— 
fole heirefs to my uncle, one of the richeft noblemen in 
Saxony. 

Col. No, Madam, no ; the greateft name that 

PruiSa can boaft were barely worthy of the Baronefs 

of Bruchfal. I am a poor, difgraced, difhonoured foldier, 

who loves you, but loves your honour too ; and loves 

his own. .Were I myfelf to baft a ftain upon it, I 

fliould remain eternally unworthy. We muftpart — - 

''Ah, Caroline,— farewell, (going) 

I Bar. 
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Bar. Stay ; wbither are you going ? 

Col. From you ; never, never more to fee you— at 
leaft, till I can Ao it, without danger of committing a 
jneannefs, or fufFering you to commit an indifcretion. 

Bar» Stay, Holberg, I conjure you* 

Enter Lisetta. 

Col. I cannot, indeed, I cannot. Honour now 
prefcribes the firm refolves of cool determination ^ 
but, when I look on you, pafSon takes fire at every 
charm, and melts my refolution into weaknefs. The 
agonieis of death were nothing to fuch a parting : but 
ferewell>— alas, perhaps for ever ! lExit* 

Bar, Can it be Holberg leaves me thus ? Holberg ! 
He is gone-* for ever : did he not fay for ever ? Now 
where are all my dreams of happinefs ? Oh Heavens^ 
liave mercy on the wretched Caroline ! 

Lis. For Heaven's fake, what can be the matter^ 
Madam ? 

Bar. Holberg, — I cannot 

{^Breaks from her in an agony ofdifordery and exk^ 
Lisetta manet. 

So, ^o ; here has been a quarrel, and honour has been 
blowing the coals.— —Well, this honour, that the men 
have got amongft them, is guilty of as many quarrels, and 
more bloodfhed, than all the lawyers put together. Our 
honour is, thank Heaven, of a more pacific difpofition^ 
and yet it has its quarrels, " and fcratched faces'* 
too, fometimes-^Well, I muft go and put matters t© 
rights again. 

lExit LifeUa 

ACT 
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III. 



SCENE, as in ihe Firfl ASU, « V^fim^ 
Warmans. Rohf. 

RoHF. 

OH, Mr, Serjeant Major, what, are you in town ? 
War. That I am ; and don't care whether 
I ever go into the country again. 

Rohf. Not go into the country ! 

War. No. Hark you ; pray have you heafd any 
tiling lately about the Crimea ? 

Rohf. Crimea ! who the deuce is {h6 ? 

War. Why, fellow, I think you read the news- 
papers as little as the bible. Have you not heard that 
the Ruffians are going to take the Crimea, and deftroy 
the Ottoman ports. Thank Heaven that a war has 
broke out fomewhere : I have waited for it here long 
enough. I remain a former ! No, Rohf, I have been a 
foldier, and a foldier I muft be again. Hark you, 1 aitt 
going to the Crimea, to ferve a campaign ortwoagainft 
the Turks. 

Rohf. You ! 

War. Yes I. Our anceftors, like good Chrif- 
tians, fought the Turks, and fo fhould we. Come, what 
fay you, Rohf? There is, to be fure, not fo much ho- 
nour to be got by beating them as the French ; but the 
Turks have their fcymeters all ftudded with diamonds. 

Rohf* 
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RoHF. And fine Damafco-blades to whip off a man's 
head before he can cry quarter. I don't budge ; and 
you would not be fo mad as to leave the pretty little 
farm you have bought. . 

War. No, no, my lad, I take that in my pocket : 
.I've fold it man. 
RoHF. Sold it ! 

War* Ay, and have brought the hundred ducats, 
I received as earned, to the Colonel. 

RoHF. And what is he to d6 with them ? 
War. Do with them ! eat them, drink them, da 
^i^hat he will with them. He muft have money, now they 
keep his own from him. Were I in his place, now, I 
ibould fay, hang all I leave behind me, and beat my 
inarch to the Crimea with Paul Warmans. Odd's 
thunder ! they muft have heard in Crimea of Colonel 
Holberg, though they may not, perhaps, know any thing 
of his Serjeant Major, Paul Warmans. " Our affair at 
•^ Krakenhoufern, when our infantry on the right-— 
- *^ RoHF. Ah, ha, ha, how was it? how was it? 

" War. Peace, fool ; fuch fublime thoughts are 
^ above your ftandard, fo, I won't throw my pearls 
" away." Here, take the money, and give it to the Co- 
lonel. 

•RoHF. . You mean well, Warmans; but keep your 
ducats, and here, take back your lOO piftoles too; we, 
will have none of your money. 
• War. What then, has the Colonel got any ? 
RoHF. No, 
. War. What does he live on, then ? 
.. RoHF. Upon credit, " till turned out of door§, and. 
"then upon^— — '^ The Colonel is gone from here. Hark 

you. 
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J^ou, Warihans^ we muft puniflithis fcounJrel of a 
landlord, who has turned him out of his houfci 

"War. OutI of his houfe!-^with all my heart, 
^* my lad.*' 

• RoHF. Suppofe we lay wait for him at night, ^s 
)xe comes from the cellar, and drub him foundly. 

War. At night, two to one — ^no, that won't do. 

RoHF. Or, fuppofe we burn his houfe about his 
cars. 

War* Burn his houfe-^^ohe may fee, fellowj that 
you are only a camp fervant, and no foldier. 

lloHF. Of, what if we fhould play the devil with his 
daughter ? to be fure flie is horribly ugly* 
- War* Podl, that is not now to do,^ perhaps ; or if 
it is, you want no help. " But neither do L" Til go 
and teach the rafcal.— I think the devil has broke loofe 
amongft them all. — But fo much the better—^fo much 
the better— let'US leave thefe fcoundrels, and go to the 
' Crimea, my Colonel. ^Exit W^armans. 

SCENE IL 

■RdHF. 

I hate to come into this hoUfe; but I muft deliver 
this letter from my mafter to the ftrange lady. I vAStx 
I were rid on't ; but I don't like to converfc with ladies ; 
they are as fond of afking queftions, as I am averfe tp 
anfwering any — fo the door opens in the very nick, 
and out comes her ladyflilp — no, only her ladyfhip 
at fecond hand. 

D . SCENE 
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SCENE III. 

LrSETTA- ROHF. 

Lis. (Jpeaking towards th^ door Jhe comes from) Don't 
be uneafy— rU fend immediately 5 (fees Rohf) here comes 
fomething, but nothing is to be made of fuch a brut^« 

Ro«F. Your fervant. 

Lis. I don't want fuch a fervant. 

Rohf. Only a compliment, and compliments have 
feldom any meaning. I have a letter from my mafter 
to your lady. 

Lis. {fnaiching it) Give it me. 

Rohf. My mafter— my mafter, mind me, requefts 
you will deliver it. 

Lis. Well, what clfe ? 

Rohf. My mafter knowing, I fuppofe, that the 
way to the miftrefs lies through the maid, requefts ftie 
would be fo good as to grant him the pleafure of a kw 
minutes converfation with her. 

Lis. With me ! 

Rohf. With the maid ; pardon me, if I call you 
out of your name ; a quarter of an hour only — but 
alone— quite alone — he has fomething to fay. 

Lis. And I have a great deal to fay to him too. 
Let him. come. 

Rohf. Yes ; but when will it be moft convenient 
to you ? about duflc, I fuppofe. 

Lis. Whenever he pleafes. But where are all 
the Colonel's other fervants ? You were not with him 
in Saxony. 

Rohf. I was then fick in the hofpitaL 

I^is. What were you ? 

Rohf. 
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^ RoHF. Hi» groom. 

Lis. And what are you now ? 

RoHF. Every thing. I have now my oHbice of 
titles, tlis whole retinue (lands in my fhoes. 

Lis. What the deuce could he fee in your face, to 
keep you in particular? 

RoHF. Honefty, perhaps* 

Lis. He is but a bad fervant that has nothing but 
hon^fty to recommend him. William, the valet, was 
quite another creature ; where is he i 

RoHF. Gone to make a tour; ?nd he will cut a 
figure in his travels, for he has all my matter's ward-* 
robe to appear in. 

Lis. He has not run away with it ? 

RoHF. No, no ; but he was to have followed us 
from Nuremberg, and loft his way—that's all. 

« Lis. a rafcal !" 

RoHF. Quite another creature than I am. 

Lis. Well, but Philip; why did not the Colonel 
keep him ? though he did not want a huntfman, he was 
a clever fellow, and could turn his hand to any thing. 

RoHF. Oh yes, that he could ; and fo the Colonel 
recommended him to the commandant of Spandau. 

Lis. To hunt in a citadel ? 

RoHF. Oh no, to trundle a wheel-barrow. Philip 
can turn his hand to any thing^ — a plot to take a few 
men over to the enemy. He is a clever fellow, but 
he was found out. . 

Lis. " The roguel". And Martin, the coachman? 

RoHF. Gone to take a ride. 

Lis. A ride ! 

RoHF. Yesi about a month ago, he rode to water 

D 2 with 
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with my maftcr's only remaining horfc— 'twa§ a reftl/ 
beaft, and— ran away with him. 

"Lis. The villain!'* 

RoHF. My poor mafter will never perhaps get. futh 
a coachman again. 

Lis. After that, I'm afraid to inquire after Frede-* 
rick, the running footman. 

RoHF. Oh, he h on the King'^ eftat>liikm6nt for life. 

Lis^.' What, in a royiil houfehold ? 

RoH^. In a pl-ifon royal. Fred, picked up foine 
agreeable acquaintances, borrowed my mailer's name, 
and money fomettmes ; in ihort, was too genteel fop 
my mafter ; and fince he left us, the police has takea 
fuch a liking to him, that it fpares no pains to keep 
him from over-heating himfelf by hard running. He 
was an excellent runner, to be fure ; but there is nq 
running againft deftiny. - He wis born for . a. more 
elevated fituatiom 

Lis. Oh, the wtetch f 

RoHF. So, Mr. William, and Philip, and Martin^ 
and Frederick, were all your friends and acquaintan-^ 
ces, Madam. And fo Rohf begs to be off, without 
faying your fervant. 

lExltRohfe 

SCENE IV. 
LisEtta. 

I deferve that— thank you, Roh f ■ I did indeed" 
fet too little value upon honefty. Who the deuce 
have we here? fomebody for the Colonel, by the 
uniform. 

SCENE 
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SCENE V. 

Warmans. Lisetta. 

War. So, while I went to feek the fcoundre1| 
Hohf is gone, and I forgot to afk him where the Colo* 
pel is. 

Lis. Do you feek Colonel Holberg ? 

War. Yes, my pretty lafs j do you know him? 

Lis. Yes ; and efteem him too. 

War. Do you ? why then I efteem you. Look you, 
I thought you a pretty, girl, at firft look ; now you are 

twice as pretty. But pray did this fcoundrel of a land^ 
lord turn the Colonel out of his apartment ? 

Lis^ He did, indeed. 

War. And the. numfkuil really thought that the 
Colonel had no money ? 

Lis. Why has he any ? 

War. Heaps, He does not know himfelf how much 
he has, npr who owes him. I myfelf do for one ; and 
am now qome to pay him a little balance. Look here 
are an hundred piftoles of his in this bag, and an hun- 
dred ducats in this rouleau. 

Lis. Lideed ! why then has he pledged a ring ? 

War. Pledged — don't believe it — fpme bauble-?- 
he no longer cared for. 

Lis. No, no ; 'twas no bayble j but a very coftly 
ring ; and came to him from hands 

War. So, foj that wilj be the cafe — from hands 
ay, ay \ fuch things frequently put a man in 
niind of what he wifhes to forget; and then he parts 
with them to put them out of fight. 
. Lis. How ! 

D3 Wa!^? 
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War. Strange things happen to a foldier in winter 
quarters : not having any thing to do there, he makes 
acquaintances, which he means, like his chamber fire^ 
to laft only for the winter ; but which the kind foul, 
with whom he makes it, imagines is to laft for life- 
then whip, he finds a ring upon his finger ; he fcarcely 
knows how it got there ; and frequently would give the 
finger to get quit of it again, 

Lis. Pray have fuch things ever happened to the 
Colonel ? 

War. Ay, certainly^ efpecially in Saxony : there, 
look you, had he had ten fingers on each hand,, he 
would have had all the twenty full of rings. 

Lis, Indeed!— will you wait for me a few minutes, 
till I deliver this letter to* my lady ? I would fain 
have a little more chat with you, 

SCENE VI, 

Warmans folus. 

A fine girl — true ; but I ought not to have pro-< 
mifed her to wait. I muft go and feek the .Colonel 
■r— he would rather pledge his things than take my mo- 
ney — ay, that is like him |iow. — How fhall I make 
him— I have it— Captain MarlofF's widow was faying, 
the lafl time I faw her, that (he did not know how to 
pay the Colonel what her hufband owed him : when I 
called to-day, to promife her the loan of five hundred 
crowns, fhe was gone, and I dare f>vear has hot been 
able to pay — that will do — 'tis a pretty, fweet, charm- 
ing girl, to be fure 5 but the Colonel (going off 

tnufing^ meets the Colonel,) 

SCENE 
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SCENE VII. 
Colonel. Warmans. 

Col. Warmans ! 

War. Oh, Colonel, I was juft feeking you, to 
thank you for the care you have taken of my money. 
Rohf has given It me again ; and as you, in cafe of any 
accident, muft make it good, I cannot afk you, now you 
are in ftrange quarters, to take charge on't any longer. 

Col. (fmiling) But pray how long are you become 
fo circumfpedl ? 

War. One cannot now a-days look too (harp 
after one's money — but this is not all I had to fay. 
Here, Captain MarlofF's widow has fent you an hun- 
dred 3ucats, in part of what her hufband owed you, and 
will fend you the remainder next week. 

Col. Warmans ! 

War. Well, why don't you take it ? 

Col. Good Heavens ! the beft people feem com- 
bined to-day to plague me moft. 

War. Sir ! 

'Col. Warmans, when I tell you, that the Captain's 
widow has been here this morning 

War. The devil flie has ! 
. Col. And that the debt is all acquitted, what will 
you fay then ? 

War. Say, that I have told a lie, which is v^rj 
foolifh > as a man that is not in the practice, is fure to 
be detedled. 

Col. And won't you blufli ? 

WARf Yes, but what will he do that compelled 

D 4 mc 
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pic to fuch an artifice ? Look you, Colonel, were I tq 
fay, that I don't know and feel for your fituation, ( 
ihould tell another lie, and I have no luck at a lie, yoi^ 
fee. 

Col. Warmans, I know your afFe£lion, but. 

War. Yo\4 would rather fell, pawn, and mak^ 
yourfelf the town-talk for a dirty wprld, than oblige a 
friend, by borrowing his money. 

Col. I cannot, 'tis out of cha^faSer. 

War. Out of charafter — not a bit. On a fultryday^ 
when both th? fun and the enemy had fet us in a glow, 
your groom was miffing with your canteen j you cs^e 
to me — Warmans, fays you, have you any thing tq 
drink ?r— I reached ray flafk — you drank-r-4id you not ? 
was that out of charafter ? Yet, on my fpul, a draught 
of ditch water at that moment was of more value than, 
fuch trafli at prefent : take it then, my dear Colonel, 
and look upon it as water fent fojf the general ufe of 
mankind. 

CoL. I have told you^ that I will not be your debtor^ 

War. At firft 'twas out of charafter ; you could 
not j now you will not ; that alters the cafe (angrily). 
You will not be my debtor— are you not already therj 
my debtor ? 

CoL. I your debtor ! 

War. Yes you. Or do you owe nothing to the 
man, who once took off from you the ftroke that would 
have cleft you down : and another time lopped of an arni 
juft levelling a piece to pour inevitable death into your 
bofom ? — What can make yqu more in debt^ unlefs that 
life be of lefs value th^n this trumpery ? 

Col. Warmans, we are alone j 'tis well we are : 

the 
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^he prefence of a third perfon would render fuch dif- 
courfe infufferable boafting. Yes, I with pleafure ac- 
knowledge, that I twice have owed my life to you : But 
what, friend, has been ever wanting on my fide, to hava? . 
done full as much for you ? 

War* Only the opportunity, my brave Colonel j 
but do not grudge mf an opportunity — take this, 
, Col. Warmans, why will you not underftand me ? 
I fay, it is improper I fhould be your debtor, at leaft fo 
fituated as I am at prefent. 

War. That is, you will referve my purfe *till 
you have no occafion to borrow j or I no money left to 
lend yoy, 

CoL. You have, yourfelf, occafion for your money. 

War. None — whoever wants a Serjeant Major 
Tjvill give him fubfiftence. 

Col. You have, to raife you to a level with your 
pierit^ fii)ce I cannot. 

War. I have no views beyond my ftation ; and 
fcorn promotion ^hat is no reward. In fhort, at prefent 
I have no need of money ; you have j your aftairs muft 
foon be fettled, and then you fliall repay with intereft— 
I lend it you on intereft, 

Col. No more, I'll not hear of it. 

War. On my foul, it is on intereft that I lend 
it. What, thought I often to myfelf — what will be* 
come of thee, Warmans, in thy old age, when many 
years and many wounds have made an halbert too heavy 
for thy hand — ^when thou haft nothing left, and when 
thou muft fliame the honour of thy former life and go 
a begging ? No, thou {halt not go a begging, thought 
1 5 thou (halt go to Colonel Holberg j he will fhare 

his 
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his uttnoft penny with thee — ^thou (halt baik in his better 
fortune — fhcd thy grey hair$ unfullied by difgrace ; and 
be borne to an honourable grave, as becomes an old 
tbldier, . 

CoL. Well, comrade (fnatching his hand)^ and don't 
you think fo ftill I 

War. No, not now; he that will not accept 
from me when he wants, and I have — ^will not give me, 
when he has, and I want— —but fince it muft be fo, it 
muft. (going,) 

CoL. Do not drive me to madnefs ! (holds him) If 
I afTure you upon my honour, that I have money for 
the prefent— if I affure you, that, when I want, you fhall ' 
be the iirft perfon I apply to, will you be fatisfied I 

War. Yes, give me your hand upon it. 

Col, Here Paul— and now fay no more. 



SCENE VIII. 

Colonel. Warmans. Lisetta. 

Lis. What ftill here, Mr. Serjeant ? (fees the Colonel) 
and you too, Colonel ? I'll be ^with you in an inftant. 
(runs hack ) 

Col. That is the perfon I came to fpeak to. Why 
you feem acquainted, Warmans. 

War. Oh, yes, 

CoL. And yet you were not with me in Thuringia, 

War. No, I was at Leipfic about the accoutre- 
ments then making. Our acquaintance, indeed, is not 
many minutes old i but new friendfliips are warm, they 

fay,— • 
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fay.— Oh, here fee comes again» (Re-enter Lifetta with 
a letter •) 

Col. My dear Lifetta, have you given the Baronefs 
day letter? - 

Lis. Yes, and here return—— 

Col. Ananfwer? 

Lis. No, your own letter, (gives it.) 

Col.; She would not read it ? 

Lis. O la ! yes willingly ; but we can't read written 
hand, do you fee, and fo ■ 

Col. Do not jeft with my mifery ; (he muft read it. 

L^s. I don't jeft — Your's is fuch a crampt hand, 
that fhe defires you will come and read it for her — t^ 
explain any thing we feould not underftand. 

Col. That every word, every look, every fmile 
may make me feel the immenfity of my lofs— Has flie no 
pity, to kill me with 

Lis. Pity, no none ; flie*s now dreffing ; but expefls 
you to come and be killed precifely at eleven o'clock. 
Well, but you had fomething to fay to me in private— r 
I beg pardon, we are not in private. 

CoL. Sufficiently fo, " had I any thing to fay ; but 
" fince your lady has not read my letter." ^ 

Lis. Sufficiently fo ! — What do you keep no fee rets 
from the Serjeant, then ? 

CoL. No, none. 

Lis. And yet methinks you fhouM. 

CoL. Whyfo? 

War. Ay, why fo, my pretty lafs ? 
. Lis. Efpecially fecrets of a certain kind— twenty 
and all full, Mr. Serjeant. 

War. Hufli ! hufh ! my fweet ereature. 

4 Lis. 
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Lis. Whip they're on his fioger, Mr. SerJ«Ulfc 
(as putting on a ring^) 

Col . Why, what's the matter ? " 

War* Hufli ! hufli ! my fweet girl j fiire ytng 
twiderftand a joke better. 

Col. Fy, War mans, I am afraid 

Lis. Well, jf >t was only a joke, I will forgive 
it J provided you pf omife neyer to joke fo ag^in. 

Col. I'll anfwer for him« 

Ljs.. Ve^y well, only don't l?t him anfwer ior you ; 
fare you well. 

Col. But if I muft come, Lifetta, let her at lead 
lead my letter previous to jny CQming — do give it her, 
'twill fave — 'tis open I 

Lis. La, fo it is ! — who the deuce can have broke it 
ppen ? But indeed we have not read it, and wnnU^ we are 
determined, 'till the writer coq;ies himfelf. Do come. 
Colonel— and hark you — don't come in boots, with 
your hair unpowdered and about your ears — but makq 
yourfelf fmart .aijd fpruc.e ; you are a little too t^rrible^ 
too Pf vfEan at prefent* 

CoL* • I wiU--Come, Waf mans, 

War. Diredliy — I want only one word with—* 

CoL. With whom, Lifetta ? (aftde) « I don't diflik^ 
« that." (aloud) Well, you'll foljow then. 

War. Immediately. 

SCENE IX. 

Lis. Well, Mr. Serjeant, twenty fingers, and all 
full of rings — Heavens preferve us ! 

War. Nay, prithee no more of that, 'twas all a 
joke, I tell you. I v/ould rather give a ring to fuch a 

fweet 
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fwect girl as you, than get twenty, tbdugh they were 
all diamonds. Shall I come dreft too, as well as the 
CQlonel ? 

Lis, Come as you pleafe, and my eyes will not be 
offended : but for that very reafon, my ears muft be 
more upon their guard, you are fo apt to joke. 

War. You may believe me> for he is a fcoun- 
drel, and no foldier, that would deceive fo fweet a maid. 
I muft haften after the Cdonel, for I don't know where 
he quarters— God-be- w'ye* (kiffes her hand.) 

Lis. The like to you, Mr. Serjeant. {Exit Warr 
mans) What a hearty fmack !— Well, I begin to fear, 
with the reft of my country-folks, that thefe PruiSan$ 
are irrefiftible, [^-^'X Lifetta^ 



• t%*»n 



IV. 



SCENE I. 

Baroness. Lisetta. 

Lis. Make him marry you, do you fay ? 

Bar. Yes, this day, before the arrival of my uncle. 

Lis. In the charadler of an eloped, difinherited— . 
" Lord, 'twill never do — a man, to whom the bride'^s 
** poverty is held out as an inducement to matrimony, 
** will make as much hafte as a child, when it is told to 
" come and be whipt.'* 

4 Bar. 
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Bar. Holberg, jrou'U allow, is an exception ; his 
whole letter breathes fuch a noble foul, that his very 
refufal endears him ftill the more— A man of honour 
and fentiments— — • 

his. Honour and fentiments ! dear Ma'am, what 
man can brave the ridicule of being half a century be- 
hind the fafhion t 

Bar. He can— I know him, Lifetta; he that now 
refufes the rich Baronefs, would contend againft the 
whole world for his Caroline, "v^en poor enough to 
fiand in need of his affiftance* 

Lis. Pray does he owe thefe encomiums to the good 
opinion you have of him, or * 

Bar. Or myfelf, out with it. 

Lis. Well then — 'tis out. 

Bar. Why both, perhaps. 

Lis. But what opinion will your uncle have? 
Won't he be apt to think you very eager for a hufband, 
that you could not wait a few hours till his arrival— 
and m^ay not he make the jeft too true for us to laugh 
at? 

Bar. No, Lifetta»*-my uncle will be the firfl: to 
laugh at the jeft when fuccefsful j but he is proud- 
hates the PruflianS'— and fhould he arrive before we 
have lured Holberg from this eagle-flight, he will in- 
terpret the word honour in our Colonel's j'efufal by the 
word contempt^ and break off the match, perhaps, for 
ever. Holberg, on the other hand, is refolute— — 

Lis. The ftrength of his refolution is rather du- 
bious, I think, when he doubts of it himfelfj— give him 
only more line, my lady. 

Bar. How can I ?— my uncle ■ 

Lis. 
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Lis. IVill fettle his whole eftate upon you. Can 
any mortal refift a Danac and a golden Ihower together ? 

Bar. You miftake his character, Lifetta: that 
honour, which love now lays almoft afleep in his inter- 
courfe with us, will be awakened by pride at the 
arrival of the Count— Yes, I am fure I am right; 
fo mind your cues, girl. 

« 

Lis. Well, my lady — I advife you— — 

Bar. Then pray don't advife me; for nothing 
is more troublefome than advice one has determined 
not to take. Come, I will make an agreement with 
you. Let me manage as I pleafe with my Colonel, 
and you fhall manage juft as you pleafe with your Ser- 
jeant. 

Lis. My Serjeant ! 

Bar. Oh ! if you deny it fo ferioufly, it is paft a 
jeft. I have not feen him yet ; but from every word 
I have heard you fay of him, I could tell by the cards 
who will be your huftand. 

Lis. Like^all thofe who pretend to tell fortunes, 
I am afraid you cannot tell your own : and here comes 
the Colonel to prove it. 

SCENE IL 
Baroness. Lisetta. Colokel. 

Bar. Ah ! Colonel, are you here? 

Col. Yes, Madam, I am come to beg you 
would 

Bar. Pardon your late behaviour— -'tis well you 
were fo quick in afking it: if you had not, I fhould 
have been very flow in granting it, I can tell you y for 
I am very angry ; (fmiling) nay, I am— 

Col. 
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CoL« I am forry for it— iut— 

Bar. Well, wdl ; if you are forry for it, I mu{i 
forgive it, I believe, (holds out her hand for him t6 
kifs: he hefttates^ hut does it.) Well, what now? 

Col. Oh, my Caroline ! had you but read mj 
letter. 

Bar. Your letter— Oh ! ay, I fhould have read it^ 
to be fure— What became of it, Lifetta? But you can 
tell me what it was you wrote. 

CoL. What honour diifated ? 

Bar. Which muft have been, that you would never 
abandon a woman of honour, whofe afFedlions you had 
engaged. Well, well \ I would rather hear ^ou tell 
me all that. 

CoL. Madam, I meant to tell you, that our fepara- 
tion muft be imputed, not to me, but to inevitable fate % 
which calls you to the enjoyment of every happineis 
friends, fortune, and your country can afford j while it 
fixes me here, to fufFer the extreme of wretchednefs in 
vindication of my injured honour j for if it does not 

« 

receive the fuUeft reparation ■ 

Bar. But Holberg 

CoL. If I lov'd you lefs. Madam. 

Bar. Holberg, talk no more of love : you are the 
flave of honour, and know not what love is. I have 
loved indeed ; for never, till your cooler reafon fliewed 
me how difhonourable it was to involve the objed of 
one's afFeSion in our misfortunes, did I refled upon my 

own condition ; but now you have convinced me that 
I never can be yours. 
CoL« Madam ! 

Bar. 
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Bar. Yes, I will not be behind-hand with you in 
dignity of fentiment, tho' my love is ftronger. Your 
misfortunes are only probable ; mine are certain. 

Col. Your misfortune^ ! 

Bar. Yes, Sir, my misfortunes j but perhaps yoit 
have already heard of them' Oh, Holberg ! I could 
have borne all, but fuch a reception from .the man I 
loved! So unexpected a change in your fentiments^ 
ftrikes more than—-* 

Col. By heavens ! — — 

Bar. Nay, do not fwear— how often have you 
fworn— — but I will not complain — ^No, I acquiefce in 
die neceffity of cancelling our engagements— 'Oh ! fare 
you well, (going) 

Col; Stay^ Caroline^ii-my dear Caroline, whither 
ire you going ? 

Bar. Td hide the te^rs I cahnof flop; 

Col. Hear me, my love. 

Bar. No, no ! I have heard too much— may you 
be happy in the acco'mplifhment of your purfuits«— 
may you be happy, and forget the wretched Caroline ; 
whom you have made (S* [Exit Ban 

SCENE ill. 

COLOKEL. LlSETTA^ 

CoL. Her tears— Caroline ! (going after bet) 
Lis. Hold, Colonel ! not ruih into s^ lady's chani - 
t)er, I hope. 

Col. Misfortunes, did not flie fay ? 

Lis. Certainly,- the misfortune of lofing y'oii 

after 

Col. After what ^ 

Lis; Why sifter facrificing every thing for yon; ^ 
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Cot. For me ? HoW) how I fpeak, explain- 
Lis. Why (hould I conceal the afiair, (ince it caif- 
Aot be concealed much longer, if you do not already 
know it : we have eloped. The Count, her uncle, de- 
tefting eveiy thing that was Pruffian, at his return 
from Italy, dbjcSttd to you — (he perfifted^ he made 
another match^ which (he refiifed ; a quarrel was the 
confequence^ He has difinherited her ; the negleft and 
Contempt of all her acquaintance followed — ^What could 
we do— but feek the man through whom— *— 

CoL« Enough; I have heard enou^: Come, let 
me throw myfelf at her feet, I muft fee her# 
. Lis. If you are determined to fee her again^ ftay 
here a little i ihe did intend going out, and the coach 
is ready at the door : I will go, and put her in mind of 
it. (ajide) 'Twill do-^Well, thefe men are but weak 
relTelS) with all their boafted ilrength^ [Exit Lifetta* 

SCENE IV. 

Colonel. 

How have I injured the fweet, the angelic creature^ 
who has fuffered fo much upon my account ! But I 
will afk pardon, and fhe will grant it : yes, I know (he 
will ; and I will redouble my attention to her happi* 
nefs, that (he may never recolleft her lofs but here 
ihe comes i how lovely ! 

SCENE V. 

Baronbss« Colonel. Hisetta. 

Bar. (feigning not to Jee the Colonel) The carriage 
come ? My fan, Lifetta* 
Col. Whither are you going ? 
Bar., {offering csldne/s) Out^ Colonel, and I have tre& 
2 pafTed 
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|)aBed on my hour, I belieV^ : fon. will excufe mC) Sir. 

CoLi {Jicpptng between her and the door) Can it h6 
true, liiat I have heard my Caroline? I ^Bti not worthy 
of fo much affcflioD) but > « i 

Bar. So, Lifett% I perceire how well you dcfervd 
my confidence* 

Lis. Confidence ! La, Madam^ It can be no fecret^ 
that has been done To publickly. 

CoL* ^Let all refentment ceafe : forgiye me, my love* 
ly creature^ fome expreffions addrefied to. your fuppofed 
pre-eminence^ and not to you : yet was it well done to 
diftmft the nian who loVes you above i bnt no 
more of that ; perhaps you would not aggravate my . 
misfortunes by fo fudden a recital of your own. Love 
finds a thoufand fond excufes in my breaft \ and does 
it not in yours, my Caroline ? 

Bar. Were I to feign indifference^ it is fo foreign 
to my temper, that every eye would penetrate the thin 
dilguife. I love you ftill, and loving ftill, am but the 
more determined not to add to your misfortunes;* My 
bx^ c^U )p;^ to fome ohfcure afyhim ; yours fixes you 
here to face your accufers^ and brave the extreme of" 
Bufery, in vindication of your ii^ured honour^ 

CoL. So I thought and fpokty While refentment 
fo clouded my reafon, that Love itfelf .could not pervad<^ 
the gloom; but its fifter^ Pity, with the more keea 
fenfe of another's anguifb, foon opened every avenue tp 
the warm beams of tenderneis. Through me^ Caro- 
line, you have, loft fbrtuniQ^ friend% and country^ 
through me you muft regain- them i 'tis a debt I owe 
the world and you^ 

Bar. But our prefent fituation. 

E2 Coir. 
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Col. It is our prefent fituadon I confider. Wa 
loved when both were profperous, and let us do (b ftiH| 
when we are both unfortunate ; equality is ftill the 
firmeft bond of love; Oh, if my Caroline but loved as 
I do, I fhould be to her what Ihe is to me, a full atonv-* 
mentfor all that fortune can deprive us of. 

Bar. Why will you 

Lis. (ajide to the Colonel) She reknts ; now is your time. 

CoL. You have given yourfelf to me by the moft 
iacred <;ontra<El ; I call upon you now for the perform- 
ance ; do but name the day, and I will not ftay here an 
hour beyond it. . 

• Lis. The day ! {afide to the Colonel) Are you mad I 
To-day, this very hour, this v#ry minute: fhemayrelapfe. 

CoL. Since fortune has made bankrupt every fund 
oi happinefs, but love, ah, why delay to put that at leaft 
beyond the power of her malice? Let me entreat you 
this very day to ■ 

Bar. To-day ! 'tis too foon, 'tis too late, 'tis too— -^ 

CoL. It never can be too late, or too early, to be hap- 
py : you muft confent. 

Bar. How weak are women's refolutions ! I can re»- 
fufe you nothing. 

Col. Then I am bleft indeed ; {ktjjing her band) in a 
Ifcw minutes, I'll be here again, to condu£b you as 
my bride to the folemnization of our marriage* Aditu 
fill Aen, my lovely, lovely Caroline. 

SCENE VI. 

Baroness. Lisetta. 

Bar. Give me joy, girl. 

Lis. Of beggary, madam ? 

Bar. Ay, was it not an excellent fcheme ? 



> >. 
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Lis. Why it was begging a huiband, fay the bcft 
on't ; and I that have not your lad3^ip*s purfe, would be 
loath to do that before I were fix and twenty by ray own 
reckoning. 

Bar. Don't be too pofitive of that, before you are 
jn danger of lofing the man you like j in that cafe, you 
would do exaftly what I have done. 

Lis. No, indeed I would not. 

Bar. You would not, Lifetta ? 

Lis. Lord, no, ma'am. " Poor gingerbread, to make 
• it marketable, requires gilding on the outfide, though 
** rich cake dots not." Heyday ! what ftrange animal 
has bad weather fent us here ? 

SCENE VIL 
Baroness. Lisetta. Count Bellair. 

Bei^l. (without) Le m^udit impertinent ! 

Bar. Some perJbn to the Colonel. 

Bell, (enters withfpots on his clothes^ as ifjplajhed\ hi 
dances in^ brujhing his clothes^ and not hoking at the ladies) 
Dere has happen me one great malheur, my dear Colo- 
nel, I take a die liberte. 

Lis. What rare feather is this bird of, that he plumes 
himfelf fo much upon it ? 

Bell, (putting up his brujh^ looking on his clothes and 
dancing up to the Bafonefs) Ah ^a, fuffer at prefent, dat, I 
embrafle you. (opens his arms as to embrace the Baronefs.) 

Bar. Sir! 

Bell. Ah, monDieu! I not right; (looting about) 
Madame, I beg one million of pardon ; I<-"— -^ais oui, 
iU is fon apartement. 

E 3 Bai^h 
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Bar, The Colonel is juft gone down fiiurs, Sir ; I 
wonder you did not meet hini« 

BELhn £h non, I no meet him, I come up die oder 
^fcalier ; mais Mademoifelle be perhaps die fifter of de 
Colonel? 

Bar. No, Sir, 

Bell. His coufine^ au moins'? 

Bar. No, Sir. 

Bell. Ah (la I he is marri widout annpnce us, or 
pcut-etre— 

Bar. Sir !— What the deuce (hall I fay to him I 
You may ftill overtake th^ Colonel, Sir ; he cannot b^ 
far. 

Bell. Mademoifelle is not of dis contree, or tresj 
^{Turement I will have die honneur to be acquaint ? 

Bar. No, Sir. 

Bell. Franjoife, peut-ctre ? 

Bar. ffo, Sir, I am German* 

Bell. Mademoifelle, I make to you my compli-r 
mens, mais you are fo degagee, fo manieree, fo weU 
dreft, fo pretty, dat I take you for my compatriote, imt 
poffible you be German j eh, fie den, it np can be. 

Bar. Sir, I hopc""-^ {angrily) 

Bell. Parblieu, what fool I am ! I mean German of 
|lis contree, oh ! in Vienne, dat is quite another tingue. 

Bar. I am not from Vienna, Sir, 

Bell. Of Baviere, peut-etre ? 

Bar. No, Sir. 

Bell. Nor of Weftphalie ? 

Par, No, Sir. 

Bell, Nor die P^sttiaatc ? 

Par. Np, Sir, 

BeWf 
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Bell. Ni of die Saxony ? ' 

Bar. Yes, Sir. 

Bill. Oh, vraimcnt, I was fure ofdat; die Saxon 
ladie be de lofly angel, au refte. Di Ele6leuF fhould in 
my advice, to conquer his enemies, have raife one armie 
of die ladte ; but den dey be no invincibles non plus. 
I have di honneur to ferve di King(ie two campaignes, 
and affifte in all the great a£^ions he did df dere ;. but 
tho' of di vainqueur, Mademoifelie, I was captif all de 
time I was be dere. O dey are (harming pour cela* 
I make to de Colonel my felicitations^ Mademoifelie ; 
ah, how aimable you be t die beauty feature, die fine 
hair, die eye fo full fire, die fhape fo degagee ; sA, you 
be fo raviihing, Mademoifelie ! {taking hold 9f her hcind,) 

Bar. Sir! {withdrawing it.) 

Lis. Perhaps, Sir, you had fomething to fay to tht 
Colonel ; her Ladyfhip will fee him pre&ntly. 

Bell. Her Ladyfhip ! diable ! {ajide) Eh yes, niy 
prittenfaat, I have a great d^al for fay him. I com^ 
from di levee du miniflre, and as I run here, one Ger- 
man brutal run bru againft me, and put me in di terrible 
condition dat you fee ; mals my great malheur is, I 
have no di terns to take fatis&^on immediately; for if 
he kill me, I no come perhaps to tell die news to mon 
cber Cdonel, who will do |ne di honneur de m'accom* 
pagner in one little half hoin, (bus di rampart, to*-— ^ 

Bar. To a duel, Sir? 

Bell. Duel ! eh que non, Mademoifelie ? Di Kingue 
have forbid die duel, tres esppfidfemcnt^ only to a ren^. 
contre, mi lady. 

Bar. Oh heavens ! 

£ell«. Pcfte que je fuis b^te I No, no, your Lady* 

£ 4 ibip : 
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fhip : it be no neceflaire dat de Colonel come. It be 
one complimen I make fome oder friend ; but in cafe 
I be kill, tell him I very happy«-all his affairs are 
make up quite a fon avantage ; de Kingue have reftorQ 
him all, all : but I beg pardon, I have no time to fay nq 
more ; \ mufs make hafte and drefs me for my rendez? 
yous, left I have le malheur to be found after my deatt| 
in this dirty condition. I am au defefpoir dat I no cai) 
have one entretien more long, wid one fo aimable la« 
^ie. I kifs your hand toufand time. Jufqu' a revoir. 
{going outy turns his bead) Mais, vat your name, Madame ) 
(goes dancing off^ without waiting the end of her anfwer.) 

Bar. Bruchfal. Whom (halll tell theColonel-f— He 
\s already out of hearing. Was there ever fuch a 
ftrange mixture of politenefs and impertinence, vivaci- 
ty and fang froid, good nature and irritability ? What 
will be the confequence ? 

Lis. That he will go home,, put on a clean pair of 
ftockings, and then dance off a contrary way to his apr 
pointment. 

Bar. But you hear he is the Colonel's friend, Li^ 
^tta. 

Lis. We have not heard that from the Colonel, 
Madam. 

Bar. Would he were come, to prevent any mifchief. 

Lis, Would he were come for a much better em* 
ployment. Now I may give you joy ; for whatever 
you may think, your uncle won't be difpleafed that the 
Colonel's circumftances ace no worfe than he thought 
|hem.— You may profecute your fcheme with fafety. 

^AR. But my uncle may think me very eager for a 

iuilband. 
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^ufband, that I could not ftay a few hoars till his ar« 
rival. 

Lis. Heydajr, the wind is changed ; fare fuch a 
light pufFas that Frenchman could not turn the wea« 
^ercock ! Don't you intend to be married, tjien, my 
lady? 

Bar, I don't know; not to-day, perhaps* 

Lis.- Not to-day ? 

Bar. To reduce me, by his obftinate pride, to the 
neceffity o f *Gad if I thought the Frenchman's 

news were true, how I would punifh him. 

Lis. Punilh, a fig's end. You may do that after* 
wards ; you will have it more inyour power— —ftick 
pow — ^ 

Bar. To our agreement, Lifetta. 

Lis. Well, that was to tell lies to the Colonel i 
|iot to hold my tongue to you, I hope. 

Bar. Not to give advice, remember. 

Lis. I had rather it had not been to take it. But, 
my lady, you ihould be in white j won't you change 
your drefs ? 

Bar. No. 

Lis.' No ; that's ominous, indeed. If I were fo 
near the moment of matrimony, no would be the 
laft word I fliould think of. What can fhe have in her 
head ? 

Bar. i wifli the Colonel were come. 

Lis. That is a good fign, however; and yet. a 
woman may be as impatient for an opportunity of tor- 
menting her lover, as of pleafing herfelf. 

;PiVR, Hark ! no^ 'tis nobody. I confefs I know 

not 
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Miot whether to proceed, or (^^)«-«— Whete can the 
Colonel ftay, I wonder. 

Lis. Madam, the drefing-room winctow overlooks 
Ae ftreet ; let us go and look out for him. 

Bar. Very well > but I (han't change mj drefs for 

[Exfunt, 
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SCENE I. 
Colons;*! andefierwards Wa&mans« 

C*0— — all is ready to make me the happleft of- 
^ Ahj W^rmans ! the very man that I was wiihuig 
fon 

War» An4 I am out of breath with feeking ]wu« 
^ have excellent news for you. 

Col. I don't want news ; I want money, man. 
Quick, quick ; give me what you have \ and then en«- 
4eavour to get as much more as you can. 

War, Well, did not I fay now, that he would 
not deign to borrow, till he could repay with the right 
bandy what he borrow'd with the left ? 

CoLf Pooh; don't trifle, Warmans; lam in hafte. 
Heaven knows when I Ihall be. able to repa]^ ypu. 
But 

War. I dop't trifle ; the Treafury has orders to 
pay you all demands upon it. 

Col. Who told you fo f 

War. Comte BellaiTf 

Col. B^Uair wiihes if^ as ypu do^ Warman$;— » 
that's all. . . 

War. Wjflips it! he knows it^ Sir; and would 
have come again to tell it himfelf ; but that he is juft 
fH)W {Hit Hftd^r an arr^fti to prevent another duel* 

Co|..' 
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Col. Another duel !— nothing but age, I fee^ wiB 
Ihellow the petulance of that fparkling champaigne ; 
and as to his news, were it true, (hould not I have been 
the firft acquainted with it ?— In ihort— money, lad, 
money. 

War. With all my heart; there are the hundred 
piftoles i and here are the hundred ducats. 

Col. Warmans, take the hundred piftoles to Rohf. 
He muft go immediately, and redeem the ring t pledged 
this morning. I would not have it known that I had 
parted with it a moment for millions. You fee. War- 
mans, that I have recourfe to you, and to you only : 
but I fhall want a great deal more. 

War. Leave that to me : for a fmall difcount, I 
can get the purchafe-money of my krm immediately. 

Col. That's well, for— -but I muft let you into 
the whole bufTnefs. The Baronefs you may have ifeen 
here, Is in great diftrefs. 

War. Indeed ! that is terrible. 

CoL. But in a few minutes, (he is to be my wife. 

War. Indeed ! that's delightful. 

Cot. And in a few days I will go from hence. 
Who knows what fortune may await elfewhere? 
Come, fhare it with me, Warmans j we will go into 
fome foreign fervice. 

War. Shall we, ihall we, indeed? but ^ere, 
Colonel, where ? 

CoL. Where— why— —but we will talk of that 
another time. 

War. Oh, my dear Colonel, let us go to-mor- 
row : or why not to-d^y* I'll foon gather all our Utile 

. . . baggagp 
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baggage together, Colonel ! there is a charming war a 
going to be in the Crimea; what do you diink on*t ? 

Col. Why, I will think on*t. But now go^ War^^ 
mans ■ 
: War. 'Huzza! to the Crirdea, marcb^mylads* 

SCENE II. 

Colonel. 

What a fenfation! my whole foul is on the Wing* 

» « 

My own misfortunes ilruck me below myfelf : hci^ 
misfortunes elevate me. I look round witb alacrity^ 
and feel, in myfelf, both' resolution and abilities^ equal 
to the greateft undertakings. But I lofe time m b y 
this I fhall find her waiting in her bride's attire ;; for 
women, in every fituation, attend to drefs. This . coat 
muft ferve for me; (looking at his coat) the foldier whofe 
fi:>rtune hangs in his fword-knot, muft make honour 
an oeconomy, and oeconomy an honour.— —Ob' her^ 
|bey come, / 

V 

S C E N E III. 

- • • • 

HoLBERG. Baroness. Lisetta* 

Col. , Conje away, my lovely bride ; let us maka 
hafte. 

Bar. There \^ no need to hurry. 

Col. Are^not you ready, then ? 

Bar. . Not quite. Pray have not you a friend, an 
officer^ who is a Frenchman ? 

CpL. An officer ! a Frenchman ! what Is that to the 
prefent bufmefs ? 
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. Lis* a finical, clreffii^, dancing, fisncing, chattef^ 
ing^ infignificant— I am furey you don't know him^ 
I am fure^ you doa't. 

Col. Not by that deicriptlon. 

Lis. There, my lady; did not I tetl yoif lb, now? 

Bar. Hold your tongue, Lifetta. Who ferved 
with you two Campaigns in Savony i 

Col. Oh, ho! Bellair, perhaps. If fo, Liietta^you 
do my friend injuftice ; many a plant of manly virtue 
Kcs hi^mong the weeds of vanity and vivacity, in the 
breaft of a young Frenchman ; and thofe very qualities 
that render him the* terror of fociety till twenty-five, 
makd him frequently the idol of fociety at five .and 
Airty. Bellair, in white gloves, is as brave as Achilles 
in'itnpeftctrable armour; and, for his honour— lave 
where the fair fex are concerned— 

Bar, And his veracity ? 

Col. Is unimpeac&able, where vanity can give it no 
wrong ftias. 

Bar. Then fly to fave your fi-lend ; he is gone to 
fight a duel, and partly upon your account. 

CoL* Be under no anxiety, his fighting is prevented ; 
but come> }et*s haft^ to church. * 

Bar* Mydrefs^— 

CoL. Is fo becoming, none could wifh it clanged* 

Bar. The carriage is not ready. 

CoL. Not ready ! 'twas at the dbor, when t went 
fteiTCe juft now. 

3ar. But die coachman is taken*-— oh ! no, the 
ttarnefs h broke. 

Col. Lifetta, let them call a hackney-coach then* 

StA^i ]^t yet, LiHsttsL^ 

. CoL^ 
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Col. Heavens !' what cap f«u pean, Madafli { 
B AR« I mean, that — we are iiMerrupted* 

SCENE IV. 

* Cqlonel* Baroness* Lisetta. A KingV 

« 

Messenger. 

Col. Whom feek you. Sir ? 

Mess. Sir, I have a letter to deliver to you, fxxHii 
his Majefty ; and being in his own hand writing, I hcfjfi 
I may congratulate you on its contents. 

Got. Indeed! 

Mess. You fhould have had it ycftenlay ; but the 
tneffenger who firft had charge of it from Potfdam met 
with an accident, and it did not come into my hands, 'till 
late this morning. I ailure you, Sir, I have made afl' 
the hafte I could to find you. 

Col. I am obliged to you for the trouble you have 
taken—accept— (gives money.) 

Mess, I Lor<l ! no^ Sir; fure. Sir, 'tis but my duty; 
there is no occailon for that. Sir j O thank you, Sir. 

• [Takes the money and exif^ 

Col. Ah 1 my Caroline, . the contents of tiiis wift 
feal our fate— but be it what it 'Tn&y'^(determi9ed^^ 
^ens and reads.) 

Bar. Mark his countenance, Lifttta;. 'tis all tnic^ 
girl.' - - 

Lis. Yes, thank Heaven ; but pray i m . 

Bar. Pray be quiet, once more. 

Col. Hah ! This is indeed like Frederick the Great ! 

. Ob, 
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Oh, my Caroline, what roy|I jufticc ! what royal fevoUrl 
more than expe£ted^ more than merited -, my fortune, 
honour, all is repaired again. Sure it is no fafcinatioa 
of my eyes ^ read it you^ Caroline* 

Bar. Sir, I am not fo impertinent* 

Col. Impertinent ! why the letter is to your Hol- 
berg, Caroline, and contains^hat yOur uncle canAoi 
take away. You muft read it. My fovereign 

Bar. Is a great, a good man : but what is that to 
me ? he is not my fovereign. 
.« Col. And what do you infer ? 

Bar. Why, that you will return into his fervice,- 
liave a regiment, be a general perhaps : I Congfatulate 
you. 

Col. No, my love, fince fortune has put my fitua^ 
lion once more into my x:hoice, it (hall depend on my 
lovely, bride, whether I ever enter into any fervice but 
her own. A long farewell to all ambition : this very 
bourfhall make us one. • ■ ^ 

Bar. No, Sir ; go follow your better fortune. Hd^ . 
nour calls, a monarch invites you : but I recommend 
tiie paths of honQur, without intending to accompany 
you. — ^Accompany did I fay ! no, clog not your progrefs 
^ith a poor Saxon runaway i who, it is evident, muft owe 
your hand rather to compaffion than aiFe6lion. Honour 
is the miftrefs of your heart, Holberg, and would bd 
too powerful, if I had no other rival there j but mi^ch 
I fear— — 

Col. ^hat, Madam ? 

Bar. That you are unfaidiful, Holb^rg ^ 

Col. Unfaithful! 
. Bai^» Yes 3 honour, which i$ but honefty refinecl^ 

18 
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• 

is ftUl adhered to between man and man with fcrupulous 
obfervance; but with weak woman, from whom no 
honourable vengeance can enfue, man^ coward man, 
hides oft difhonour, for fuch falfehood is beneath the 
tide of cuftom, and makes a tavern jeft of what to her 
is ferious indeed, 

CoL. Am I fuch a man ? 

Bar. Let me examine that. How long is it fince 
you wrote to me laft ? 

Col. Madam, you know the reafon why I did not, 
——My affairs—— 

Bar. Well, pafs over that— —shut where's the ring 
I gave you ? 

Col. The ring, the ring,— plague on't ; I have not 
put it on to-day^ 

Bar. Holberg, HoJberg! 

Col. But indeed I have it fafe. 

Bar. Indeed you have not. 

Col. Rohf will bring it me immediately. 

Bar. No, he will not. How often have you, 
fworn you would not part with it ! A new paffion only 
could have got it from you. Falfe, perfidious man, I 
fee you now. Was it for this I left an uncle (father I 
fliould call him) — becaufe he knew the world better 
than .myfelf, — but it is not too late. I know the price 
of reconciliation — 'tis but taking a hufband from his 
hand, and, Holberg, here I fwear 'tis from his hand alone 
that I will take a hufband. 

Col. Caroline ! 

Bar. Here, take this. Sir ; there was a time I little 
thought I fhould have been obliged to give you back 

F again 
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again this pledge of paft afFcftion : but take it, Sir, and 
I'll obey my uncle. 

Col. Madam ! — 'I fhall run diftrafted !— — Madan^! 
{takes the ring in a great perturbation') Do \ dream ? 

Caroline, urge me not to madnefs \ Perform your 
contraft, your vows : take back this ring, which you. 
received from mc, when we made a mutual exchange of 
pledges of afFeftion : take it, Caroline, and may ic be 
a fecond time the pledge to ratify the contraft that it 
made at firft. 

Bar. Never— —What that ring !—— -No, that ring 

1 never will. 

Li:S. If he would but look at the cypher, now. 

SCENE v.. 
HoLBERG. Baroness. Lisetta. Roh^. 

RoHF. Sir, Colonel ! 

Col. Well. 

RoHF. Come here — come quickly. 

Cot. What is the matter ?. fpeak, what is if? 

RoHF. In your ear. Sir. (whifpers) 

Lis. Here have I ftood on burning coals all this 
while — For Heaven's fake have done ! 

Bar. Stay, Lifetta ! ftay till I have done; and 
then— for the luxury of a reconciliation. 

Col. What! *tis impoffible — {hc'^( looking at the 
.Baronefs) fpeak out ! 

RoHF. The landlord fay? that the Baronefs has the 
ring I pledged to him j that (he reclaimed it as her own^. 
and would not give it back again. 

CoL. "Is this true. Madam? No; it cannot. 

Bar. " Why not ? (laughing) Why not, Holberg ? 
4 CoL^ 
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Col. (fUth emotion) So it is true then?— What 

« 

a fhocking gleam of light darts on me all at^once !— 
Yes; I now. fee through your falfc, perfidious 

Bar. Falfe! whoisfalfe? 

Col. She that I ne'er will name again. 

Bar. Holberg ! 

Col. Forget my name, Madam!— you mean to 
break with me, 'tis evident. Fate too feems confpir-* 
ing with perfidy, in bringing her own ring fo oppor- 
tunely to her hands, (looking at the Baronefs^j hand^ 
which has a ring on) 

Bar. And do you own you pledg'd that ring, Hol- 
berg ; the ring you fwore that nought but death fhauld 
e'er deprive you of? Blufh, Holberg . 

Col. Your ingenuity, Madam !— 'Sdeath 5 her 
words are daggers ! — ^I cannot anfwer them. 



SCENE VI. 

■Holberg. Baroness. Lisetta. Rohf. War- 
man (with a money-bag,) 

War. Here am I, Colonel. 
Col, (without looking at him) Who wants you ? 
War, Here, here's money— a thoufand piftoles. 
Col. a thoufand devils ! -^I'll have none on't. 
War. And as much more, if you pleafe, Colonel. 
Col. Keep your money. 

War. Nay, 'tis your money— Egad, I believe you 
flon't fee whom you are talking to— 'tis I, Warmans. 

F 2 CoL. 
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Col. Goodnefs is but hypocriiy ; officious friend- 
fhip but deceit. ' / 

War, Officious! why I brly fulfilled your own 
t>rders. 

Col, Fulfil another then, and take yourfelf away, 

War, I muft beg ; I muft intreat you, Colonel, 
to take your money. 

Coi . How often muft I tell you I'll have none 
cn't ? 

War. Let who will take it then for mc, (flinging 
it angrily upon the groUnd) 

Lis, Warmans, 

War. Let me alone. 

Lis* Wheu ! why the devil is in thefe men, I think. 
There, I told you what your fcheme would come to. 
But you (hall carry it no further. Colonel, pleafe to 
look at the ring you h^ve got on your finger now. 

Col. That ring, which fhe received from me, in^ 
tended to unite, will fepatate us fpr ever, unlefs ihe 
takes it back again. 

Lis. Look at it again, before you infift too violently 
on her taking it back. 

Col. Ha ! (looking at the ring^) 

Lis. Is it not the very ring which the Baronefs 
gave you } and which (he has redeemed from the land-r 
lord to greyent your lofs on't ? 

CpL, Her c)rpher — it is, by Heavens— Oh, Caro- 
line ! I never was afhamed before. 

Bar, Well, now Ihall I take it ? fhall I orice more 

give 
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give it, and place it^fnatcbes it, and puts it on his 
finger,) 

Col. Where am I ? Oh Caroline ! Could I but 
believe that you repented of your unkind—— 

Bar.. No, I never can repent laying your whole 
heart open to my view — Take your Caroline, your hap- 
py Caroline; and in nothing happier than in being 
yours (they embrace) : and now let us go to meet him. 

Col. Meet whom ? 

Bar. The beft friend you have j though yet un- 
known to you. 

Col. Who? 

Bar. The Count, my uncle, who has beard fo juft a 
charafter of your defertj that, fo far from oppofmg 
our union, he has, ** in fpite of his antipathy to your 
*' countrymen," come here with the utmoft impatience 
to give you his friendfhip and his heirefs : and 1 am 
fworn to take a hu{band from his hand, you know. 

Col. You are not in earneft,.fure ! 

Lis. It is high time we fhould we have been too 

long in jeft. 

Col, Oh, you dear wicked angel to torment me ; 

but I ought tQ have known you, ye Comedians— 
Warmans. 

War. (coming to himfelf) Eh, what ? 

Col. (going up to him familiarly) Warmans, when 
can I have the other thoufand ? 

War. (in good humour) To-morrow, Colonel. 

Col. I do not intend to be your debtor, but your 
fteward, Warmans— you goodnatured folks are a 

fpeciesr 
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'ipecies of .lunatics the law has not provided guardians 
for. I have been rather wafpifh with you, Warmans. 

War. By my foul, and fo you have— but to be 
fure I am a blunderbuls ; I fee my fault, and deferve a 
thoufand lafhes — but rather order me twice as many, 
than continue thus in anger with me. 

Col. Ip anger !— no, give me your hand. I fhould 
'be . glad to fee the man who has a fweeter bride, or a 
l)etter friend, than I have.— What fay you, Lifetta ? 

Lis. He is to be fure an excellent kind of a maa 
•'—I may never meet his like again — ^Well, I muft fpeak 
I believe, though I am not fix and twenty, (go^s blujhing 
and trembling up to TVarmam) Mr. Serjeant ! 

War. What would you have, my fweet maid ? 

Lis. Look in my face, Mr. Serjeant. 

War. I am afraid, my fweet maid, I have looked 
there too often — ^Well, there now. 

Lis. Mr, Serjeant, have you never a vacancy for a 
Serjeant's lady, to difpofe of? 

War. But are you in earneft, my fweet maid ? 

Lis. That I am. 

War. And will you go with us to the Crimea ? 

Lis. Any where with you. 

War. Indeed! — Halloo, Colonel! Colonel! don'^t 
brag ; I have as fweet a bride, and a better friend than 
you have. Give me your hand, my lafs, 'tis a match ; 
and in ten years time, you fliall be a General's Lady 
— or a widow. 

Bar. Holberg, did not the Serjeant then fpeak the 

fentiments of the Colonel ? Well, be it fo, for now I 

fliink on't, tjenerals names are feldom on the lift of 

killed 
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killed and wounded — If you are happy^ life will be. 
defirable. 

Col. I am happy,, as happy as man can be; Falfe- 
pride has governed both of us. — Generofity,. it is true,as 
a rare virtue ; but gratitude ftrll rarer : and perhaps 
it denotes a greater mind to acknowledge a benefit, than 
tX> confer one — Generofity may proceed from oftentation; 
or vanity j but gratitude muft flow from the heaEt,,and. 
arife from, true feclin<r». 
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